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DON’T BE A WORK-HORSE 


Time-saving TERYLENE* School Clothes 
really resist wrinkles...wash easily...seldom need ironing! 


Schooldayvs! Schooldavs! Dreary old 


wash 


and-iron days! But not if you're one of the 


, » ot 
lucky mothers who has discovered the time 


. , , ¥ 
saving, Wwork-saving talents ol Lervlene 


“Top marks’, they say. for clothes made 


from this clever new textile fibre . ‘top 





marks’ for stubborn wrinkle 


resistance, hasty 


wrinkle -shedding, easy “ ishing and the very 


le ast lroning im iginable 


Blouses and dresses of 100% ‘Terylene’ 


drip-dry quickly, In perfect shape to wear 


without ironing. Same ! 


thing for shirts! 


- 


Pleats stay in skirts as if they were locked in. 
Bovs’ slacks hold a press 


securely. Socks 
dry hastily. are 


long-wearing and feel so 
comfortable on the feet. Get all the garments 
you can made of talented “Terylene’! Now 
...a bigger selection in most good stores. 


CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED 
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How an editor turns fashion model — from the knees down 


We took this picture of two people sitting on the park bench with FICTION 
four pairs of shoes to give you the full-length view of the models in ow Murder Comes in Threes . . . a mystery novel complete in this 
knee-high fashion feature on shoes, Footnotes to a Fall Romance. page get eae avant dasndeidcnctauent Frances Shelley Wees 16 


34. But before any cam 
era clicked the fashion 


department carried on a 


GENERAL ARTICLES 


An Open Letter to Husbands ...........ceceees Dr. Marion Hilliard e 
search for an office Cin- Why Do Women Still Fall for Heels? .............. Jeannine Locke 10 
derella with a_— small 
enough foot to wear the 


REGULAR FEATURES 


new fall samples (4B). 








f PG Ge COE 5 ons vnc cveanaenesépudecaunlveodeue saat 
Jean Yack, Chatelaine’s Learn to Live with Yourself ..............cceces Dr. Reva Gerstein 
copy editor, triumphant- These Women Did Something About It ..... becensvecceectaune 58 
ly slipped her 514AA feet 
into the shoes and be- FASHION & BEAUTY 
came our model. During Patterns With an Eastern Air errr. cbndSde dbedieustess 32 
the five hours of photo- Quick Tricks for Summer Beauty .........cccccecees iat 33 
graphing eight pairs of Footnotes to a Fall Romance ...........cceccccsecs Vivian Wilcox 34 
shoes, Jean and her part- Chatelaine’s Invitation to Beauty ...........6. ceceeee Vivian Wilcox 36 
ner in the romance, Lew 
Roberts, changed clothes HOUSEKEEPING 
Noted — then rushed out Fates, Seiide: FIG: ike k's cicrneeaseds esavedas Chatelaine Institut: 1 
oo pes a h locales as Chatelaine Meals of the Month ............ccceccces — , 20 
a gas station, an Italian restaurant, a deserted city ravine and the busy Viley Venealse Misia teh dinteaiaiidiin adobe... - 
steps of Ontario’s parliament buildings. Can you spot the shots? 
; HOME PLANNING 
Frances Shelley Wees, the author of our com- 
plete murder novel, page 16, got her inspiration Your House 1a Seah he le hah Se hE Doris Thistlewood 
. . They Planned This House for Five Busy People .. Doris Thistlewood 14 
last fall in Quebec City when her twelve-year- 
old son, Tim, insisted on blowing twelve dollars 
of his vacation money on an old sword he saw GARDENING 
ina shop. The sword became the murder weapon For Late-Summer Bloom Choose Shrubs .......... Helen O'Reilly 55 
in Chatelaine’s story. ““Tim’s never been so in- 
terested in my writing before.” says the author, CHATELAINE NEEDLECRAFT 
who explains she promised to reimburse him ee Se en es 22 
with the twelve dollars if she sold the story. IID, dss ooo ide abatle Kole ddudendd sedan tnd’ 20k 39 
Red Sat Te TADS viv wedecccs sutnccvss sziteeeiveveaesa: 40 


So many readers and friends of Chatelaine have been eating their 
way through several dozen eggs on what they call the “Mayo Clini 
Diet” that we decided to check with the famous Mayo Clinic itself. 


Their reply was, “This diet did not originate here although it has 


FOR CHATELAINE’S YOUNG PARENTS 


Bafling Summer Illnesses Your Child Can Get ...... oedat 
Elizabeth Chant Robertson, MD 57 





been widely advertised as one prescribed by our physicians. We would Chatelaine’s Chatty Chipmunk 60 
appreciate your not attac hing the name of the Mayo Clinic to this o1 

any other diet.” Just a reminder to check first with your doctor before 

you go on any diet. JOHN CLARE, Editor DORIS McCUBBIN, Managing Editor 


RON BUTLER, Art Director 
JEANNINE LOCKE, Assistant Editor GLADYS SHENNER, Assistant Editor 
MARIE HOLMES, Director Chatelaine Institute 
VIVIAN WILCOX, Fashion and Beauty Editor 
DORIS THISTLEWOOD, Home Planning Editor 
JEAN YACK, Copy Editor 
ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, MD, Child Health 


The winner of this year’s President’s Medal at 
the University of Western Ontario in the short- 
story section was a Chatelaine story, Call off your 


Cats. The writer is free-lance Eva-Lis Wuorio, 





; bs Tenn i a i ee 
vho left Toronto to live in Spain five years ago. C. J. LAURIN, Manager 


DONALD 5S. JONES, Circulation Manager 
K. L. WHELAN, Advertising Manager 
B. WES. SPICER, Advertising Production Manager 
DOUGLAS M. GOWDY 
Director, Maclean-Hunter Magazine Division 


Eva-Lis, who lives in a villa on the edge of the 
Mediterranean, reports that she has no cats at 


all, just one huge dog called Korda. @ 
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new and sollest 
ever * 


New Kotex with Wondersoft covering 


-the most comfortable, 


most absorbent napkin ever designed 


Oniy Kotex has Wondersoft* covering... the 
new open-mesh covering that’s incredibly 
light and gentle. Only new Kotex* napkins with this 
W ondersoft covering can give you: softness 
you thought you'd never have; complete 
open-mesh absorption that 
never fails: and a perfect 


fit that can't ever pull 





out of shape. 





+ om 





*So much better” Ns 


Only New Kotex an 


offers you KOTEX 


WONDERFORM * 
BELT— 


for utmost 
comfort 
and security 

.. your choice 
of white or pink. 


Regular Size 
Sanitary Napkins 
per package 
ALSO IN PACKAGES OF 12 
REGULAR, JUNIOR, SUPER 


“REG. TRADE MARK 








LETTERS TO 
CHATELAINE 


Canadians vs. Americans 
How true! (Phyllis Lee Peterson 
asks Do We Really Dislike the 
Americans? July.) Much of this 
anti-Americanism stems from the 
die-hard conservatives in our 
midst who lack pride in Canada 
. and still regard a title as the 
acme of perfec tion. To these Can- 
adians who wish to fawn and grov- 
el over royalty and the titled para- 
sites who periodic ally descend 
upon us, I say, “Why did you leave 
Britain?” 
Vrs. J.M., Toronto. 


May Issue Reviewed 
lor the May meeting of the Lang- 
B.C... Women’s Institute | re- 
viewed the May issue of Chate- 
laine. | picked out the highlights, 
even commented on patterns and 
advertisements. | want to tell you 
how pleased my audience was. 
Some said. “Where did you find 
t all?” Your magazine is a credit 
to your staff. If Doris Thistle- 
wood could send me further pro- 
gram material for home planning 
| should be very glad. 


Julia Mulligan, Home Economics 
Convener, Langley WI. 


Inspiration for Easter 

As a Sunday-school teacher. and a 
future minister's wife, | can’t thank 
you enough for Catherine Fraser's 
beautiful story. The Boy Who Saw 
the First Easter (April). I had 
felt very inadequate to explain 
the Crucifixion and Ascension to 
seven- and eight-vear-olds . . . It 
took twenty minutes to read them 
the story Twenty minutes” in 
which there was neither move 
ment nor sound from a_ dozen 


chronic wrigglers and gigglers 


Chatty’s Mailbox 

Your bingo game (June) is the an- 
swer to our car-riding problem for 
children. I have a girl. eight. who 
is very observant but gets bored 
with the monotony of scenery. | 
suggest this name for it, “C-IT- 
BINGO.” 


Dorothy O. Bast, Miliord Bay. Ont. 





Alcohol, Number-One Enemy 
The article, How do You Know 
You Can't Become an Alcoholic? 
(May), expressing many truths, 
nevertheless left me cold. and 
alarmed. Why not condemn the 
number-one public enemy and kil- 
ler absolutely? People would not 
eat food they knew had become 
poisonous, yet drinking. of liquor 
is cited as a necessary social cus- 
tom. Nonsense! If there were no 
social drinking, there would be no 
alcoholics and much less _heart- 
break and poverty 

J.R.B., Moose Jaw. 


Chatelaine Credits 
| enjoy every issue of Chatelaine 
immensely. All articles and _ stor- 
ies, recipes, letters, just everything. 
Gladys LeDrew, 
Conception Bay, Nfld. 


Dr. Hilliard—Another View 

| know that Dr. Hilliard is consid- 
ered a brilliant doctor. and | am 
sure her work in the obstetrical 
ward is of great value. but an in- 
experienced, unmarried woman 
should not give advice. coupled 
with quite false physical facts, to 
those who have been able to study 
home life at first hand . . . Surely 
high-minded people are still to be 
found who consider the mental and 
spiritual aspect of married life is 
the important one, unless ill health 
calls for a doctor’s opinion. 


Vary Munro, Toronto 


Preserve Canadian Crafts 
Our eighth annual Quilt and Rug 
Fair was held in Collingwood, 
Ont.. last month. This fair. where 
beautiful Canadian-designed and 
worked quilts and rugs are dis- 
plaved. is we believe unique. It 
is only one aspect of our associa- 
tions endeavors to develop and 
preserve the fine crafts of our fore- 
fathers. If we do not continue to 
develop our craftsmanship and our 
art. we shall be a nation poor 
among other nations, regardless of 
our economic development. 

Olga Mawdsley, President, Simcoe 


County Arts and Crafts Association. 
Orillia, Ont. 





PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE—By 


34, 35). John Steele (1), Ray Webber 


Michael Roth (cover), Paul Rockett (1, 
3, 14, 15), Newton (ssociates (10), Peter 


Croydon (11, 12), Walter Rutherford, Bermuda (55), Miller Services (57). 
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YOUR HOUSE 


DORIS THISTLEWOOD 





Get Unusual Effects with 
Familiar Objects 


Room Divider from a Garden Fence 
\ clever young business girl | know used one section of ordinary black, 
wrought-iron fence railing to solve the problem of dividing her dining 
area from the rest of her bachelor apartment. To avoid nails in the 
floor or walls (the landlord pul his foot down) she has the fence stand- 
ing secure, with eight-inch-square metal plates welded to the bottom of 


each of the two end posts. 


Baby-Proof Paints 
Where do you buy lead-free enamels for children’s toys and furniture? 
That's one of the most frequently asked questions readers have been send- 
ing us recently. If you use interior white enamel it’s no problem. The 
paint manufacturers tell me that their quality white enamels contain 
no lead. But with some formulas, for bright yellow, orange and certain 
shades of green, it is necessary to use some lead in the pigment. In 
a number of paints with synthetic bases there is no lead at all—even in 
these colors. 
Actually most of the paints manufactured today that do contain 
lead have such a small amount that the old danger of poisoning—if a 
child chewed a toy or furniture—is small. To relieve your mind. how 
ever, several manufacturers supply their dealers with lists of their lead 
free products. If your dealer hasn't this information he can get it for 


you from these companies. 


Table Top from a Windbreaker 
You can turn an inexpensive. unpainted coffee table into a handsome 
piece of furniture if you follow the do-it-yourself lead of Allan Lett. 
a display designer. For his table top 
he used small squares of natural-colored 
pigskin. gluing them on with rubber ce- 
ment. The legs of the table he painted 


with a dull-finish black enamel. For 


’ your table, buy small sheets of leather 
at a local craft shop. Or, if you're bent 
on doing it all yourself. you might cut 

- squares from a discarded windbreaker. 





Color Scheme of the Month 
For a sophisticated young teen-ager, try the luscious new blue and 
mauve tones for a dreamy. but practical, bed-sitting room. Paint the 
walls and woodwork a pale pinky mauve and the ceiling white. Cover 
the bed with corduroy velvet (it’s washable) in a medium blue that has 
just a hint of purple to it. Trim the pale-beige café-style curtains with 
borders of purple. pink and blue braid to carry out your colors, paint 
the desk or vanity pale beige and use this same tone for cotton bedside 
rugs. For a brilliant accent, guaranteed to chase “homework blues.” 


choose shocking pink for toss cushions and the desk chair seat. @ 
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Vee aw 


Here's a good way 


to start a good day! 


xcuses for skipping breakfast entirely 
E or eating a sparse one are legion, 
familiar to every housewife and mother 

Whatever the so-called reasons, nutri- 
tion authorities say that both adults and 
children miss many healthful benefits if 
they fail to eat a good breakfast. 


Without breakfast, mid-morning fatigue 
sometimes occurs . . . along with irritability 
and difficulty in concentrating on work or 
studies. So, a good breakfast is the best 
way to begin the day 


What is a good breakfast? It should 
supply 25 to 33 percent of the vital nutrients 
needed for the day. It should include fruit 
in some form; bread made from whole- 
grain or enriched flour; cereal or eggs, 
meat or fish; and milk either to drink or 


use on cereal or in a cooked dish. 


A breakfast planned around these foods, 
adding other things you like, provides the 
“pickup power’ you need after having 
fasted some 12 hours from the meal the 
night before until breakfast the next day. 


Moreover, every item on a wholesome 
breakfast menu supplies important nutri- 
ents. Citrus fruit or fruit juice helps fill 
your need for vitamin C. Whole-grain or 
enriched bread and cereals yield energy, 
B vitamins, iron and other minerals. Milk 
is important for both its calcium and its 
proteins, and eggs and meat for their high- 


grade proteins, vitamins and minerals. 









a ee 


A breakfast that gives you these food 
elements may help you escape mid-morning 
fatigue and helps you to avoid overeating 
at lunch or dinner. This is why overweight 


people need well-balanced breakfasts. 


If you or members of your family seldom 
feel hungry for breakfast 
tites are not aroused by the tempting aroma 


if your appe- 
of sizzling bacon and eggs you might 
get into a good breakfast habit if you try 


some of the following suggestions: 


1. Start the day at feast 15 minutes 
earlier. This will allow more time for the 
family to eat unhurriedly without risking 


tardiness at school or lateness at the office. 


2. Try to take a bit of light exercise be- 
fore breakfast, preferably in the fresh air. 
This may stimulate your appetite. 


3. Vary breakfast menus as much as 
possible. New flavors, new ways of cooking 
and serving can make breakfast a looked- 
forward-to meal 


If the leisurely, well-balanced breakfast 
habit is followed, every member of your 
family may be helped to feel better, think 
more clearly and work more effectively. 


Many recipes which you will find easy 
to follow including nutritious dishes 
for breakfast, lunch and dinner . are 
givenin Metropolitan's 56-page Cook Book. 
Just clip and mail the coupon below for 
your free copy. 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company, 
Canadian Head Office (Dept. H.W.) 
Ottawa 4, Canada 





Please send me Metropolitan’s 
free Cook Book, 86-L 
















































FANCY QUALITY 


| FRUIT COCKTAIL 


IN HEAVY SYRUP 


aa - 


that Couitiy Fain. {favor | 


Ripened in the country sun, fairly bursting with that farm-kitchen good- 
nessDOLE Fruit Cocktail! Whole California peaches and pears are 
crisply gem-cut. Those carnival-bright cherries and grapes are the juiciest 
you can bite into. And the pineapple? DOLE-grown in Hawaii, of course. 
Open up this prize package and serve your family eating pleasure! " 





Canada pioneers in new clinies 


and drugs to help mentally ill 


N MONTREAL there's a mental hospital where patients go to 
| work during the day and come to the hospital at night for treat- 
ment—electro-shock or occupational therapy or consultation with 
their doctor. Other patients come in during the day for treatment 
and at night go home. Just outside Montreal, at Verdun. about three 
years ago an important advance in the history of mental treatment 
was made when Dr. H. E. Lehmann tried chlorpromazine. a new 
drug, on some of the most violent patients. 

This new kind of hospital and new drugs may change the whole 
approach and treatment of mental patients and Canada has done 


a good share of the pioneering work. 


Patients Go Home at Night 
\ hundred years ago mental patients were kept in dark. dank 
cells and often chained to the floor. Even in this relatively enlight 
ened age, most of our mental hospitals are located out in the country 
far from the rest of the population. But doctors have gradually recog- 
nized that patients need to have contact with the outside world for 
a faster recovery. For several years now the Allan Memorial Insti- 


tute and the Montreal General Hospital in Montreal have operated 


out-patients’ mental clinics where patients can live at home but come 
in during the day or. if they work. come at night for treatments. 

Of course patients who are allowed this special treatment are care- 
fully selected. More important than the money it saves the patient is 
the fact that he or she is coping for part of the day with his environ- 
ment. and the problems that accentuated the trouble. 

Another experiment is being carried out at Regina where an 
unusual rehabilitation centre has been established. Here. discharged 
patients work during the day and come to the centre at night. The 
centre operates like a social club where former mental patients meet 
one another and mental-health volunteers under the guidance of 
psychiatric case workers. This kind of service helps ease the return 


of the patient to the community. 
New Drugs for “‘Peace of Mind” 


Doctors believe that today. with so many patients being discharged 
in the first year, out-patient clinics and rehabilitation centres are 
necessary to prevent a high readmission rate. With more and more 
people being successfully treated for mental illness. we need more 
methods right in the community to help them. For example. hospitals 
should be located in the community not isolated in the country. 
Part of the therapy of mental illness is to remain in the world where 
the patient has to live 

The other big advance that has been made in the treatment of 
the mentally ill is the discovery of tranquilizing drugs. Again Cana- 


dix 


n hospitals have been in the forefront of experimental work. 

For years phenobarbital and other barbiturates had been used 
to calm patients and put them to sleep. But in the last three years 
new drugs have been discovered and some of the results have been 


remarkable. Continued on page 7 
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Try Spiced Luncheon Meat, mustard relish, lettuc: Try Salami on soft bun with lettuce, onion. Try tender Cooked Ham, Swiss cheese on rye. 





Try Cooked Salami with mustard, dill slices, egg Try P & P Loaf on whole wheat with mayonnaise. 











Good meat makes a sandwich! And you know its |FRESH | when you 





see the Swifts Premium brand! More than 100 Swifts Premium 





Table-Ready Meats are made | FRESH | daily in nearby kitchens... 


rushed to your store. Every week millions of packages are sold. 









Seve ) 
Your Farmly 
Better / J 





lO1st YEAR, 
AD) 





' i® 


7 re 
Swift's Premium Table Ready Meats are served exclusively in or Disney land. Anaheim, California 
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In this unique musical game 


EVERYONE IS A WINNER! 


because you get 10 FREE High Fidelity 

Masterpieces as an IMMEDIATE GIFT! 

This Coupon Expires Sept 
THE MUSICAL MAST ; 

tT ERPIECE SOCIETY Dept. cH.1 


105 Bond St, Toronte 2 
| IN U.S.A. 43 We — 







30th 






St 6lst Street, New York 23. N Y | 
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| low price of $1 98 Plus a { 





laying disc. A . ‘> for shipping 
; ; aving ci 50 = 'PPINg) per long 
enclose 25¢ to help cover <i innine «.  ” "etail price 
mMasterpreces reese expenses of the 10 
NAME 


(PLEASE PRINT) 
| ADDRESS 
CITY ee 
| LIMIT: One entre ' 
" nt fami! 
member, do NOT ho om ~— 4. vo 
a mail how you may Participate iz 
—— eee Y ate in 
Contest will be — << ee 
sudged by a nationally-known 
certifed independent organization. 


PROV 
are ALREADY 
ou wall hear from = 


us Contest 
— coe ome caw ennl 


— 
ee 
—— eee ee 


6 


17 Thrilling Days for TWO... 
IN ENGLAND, FRANCE, ITALY, SWITZERLAND! 


or if you $ y Wy 
prefer, take s 


NO OBLIGATION TO BUY ANYTHING —NOW OR EVER 


FREE GIFT 


OF ALL THESE 


TE CK & Alexander Schreiner ot the Organ of the 
Tabernacle, Salt Lake City 


COMPLETE ON TWO LONG PLAYING 33% R.P.M. DISCS. 


THOUSAN 


i 1 Super Hi 
Including ah 


20 portable su 
Opera Sets; 2: 
t Hall Society © 
lity 12 Long Playin 


graph and col 
Phonographs; 
plete Recorded 
siah; : 
3000 High Fide 


@ CASH 





ERE’S YOUR CHANCE to win a LUXURY 

TRIP to Europe—for TWO — including visits 
to Paris, Rome and London... with all expenses 
paid by the famous Musical Masterpiece Society! 
Or you can pocket a small fortune in cash, if you 
prefer! Thousands of other valuable prizes worth 
over $25,000.00 will be given to make new friends 
for the Musical Masterpiece Society! 

YOU WIN FROM THE START for if you just 
mail the coupon below now, you are already an im- 
mediate WINNER-—because we will give you all 10 
MAJOR WORKS of Music described at the right. 
on high fidelity long-play records — ABSOLUTELY 
FREE! There is no obligation to buy anything or pay 
anything—except 25¢ to help cover shipping expenses 
on these 10 valuable masterpieces! 

We make this extraordinary offer because we want 
to acquaint you with the remarkable High Fidelity 
and the magnificent performances that distinguish 
the Musical Masterpiece Society's recordings! There’s 
no better way for us to demonstrate the advantages 
our members enjoy, than actually to place these records 
in your hands—as a GIFT. And to make sure that as 





INTERNATIONAL PRAISE! 
—The Action 


“The recording is of such per ord owners 
| Zurich, Switzerland 


fection it seems to bring the | 
artists into your living room j 
Uncommonly fine, even for 
Amsterdam, Holland these days of technical ad 
vancement 


—Giortous Sounds 


**The dises can be recommend 


ed without reservation to rec —Los Angeles Examiner, Calif 
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BEETHOVEN 


Piano Sonata No 24 in F Sharp, Op. 78 
Grant Johannesen, Pianist 








Toccata and Fugue 
in D minor 


Sorcerer's 
Apprentice 


DUKA 


Utrecht Symphony, Paul Hupperts, cond. 
Fantaisie- 


CHOPIN inrcmeie 


R. Goldsand, Pianist 


BE RLI OZ Roman Carnival 


Netherlands Philharmonic, Walter Goehr, cond. 
Symphony No 26 


MOZART v7: 


Netherlands Philharmonic Orchestra, Otto 
Ackermann, conducting 


BRAHMS Academic Festival 
Overture 


Utrecht Symphony, Paul Hupperts, conducting 
Meistersinger 


WAGNE Prelude, Act 1, 


Zurich Tonhalle Orchestra, Otto Ackermann, 


conducting 
Concerto in C for 


VIVALDI forsee: 


H. Sevenstern and F. Hausdoerfer, Trumpeters, 
Netherlands Philharmonic Orchestra, Otto 
Ackermann, conducting 


MUSSORGSKY 


Night on Bald Mountain, Netherlands Phil- 
harmonic Orchestra, Walter Goehr, cond. 


ES 
OTHER PRIZES 
High Fidelity 
















lor TV Set; 10 super , 
a ali Hi-Fi Phonographs; 150 — 
50 deluxe sets of Handel's ry 
Limited Edition Recordings; 


9 Records! 


000. 
, 


many people as possible hear them, we offer the huge 
prizes listed above! 

You don't have to write any elaborate essays — or 
solve any tricky puzzles to be a winner. You can win 
the Grand Prize...or any of the hundreds of other 
Awards by simply filling out the official entry blank 
that comes with your Free Recordings. You don’t need 
a knowledge of music. You don’t have to buy or pay 
anything. In fact, there has never been a contest easier 
to enter, or more fun than this! 

FREE TRIAL MEMBERSHIP, TOO! 
Along with your FREE recordings, we will also give 
you, immediately—without cost or obligation on your 
part—a Trial Membership in the Society. This Mem- 
bership (which may be cancelled at any time) is valu- 
able, because it entitles you to audition — Free of 
Charge, in your own home—any of the Society's future 
selections. Each will be described to you in advance, 
and you may reject any recording either before or after 
receiving it. You are not required to buy any records, 
but you may keep those you want. simply by paying 
only $1.98 per long playing disc containing up to 40 
minutes of music—a saving of 50°; off the usual retail 
price! Just imagine the fabulous record collection you 
can build, almost for pennies! é 
NO STRINGS ATTACHED 

You incur no obligation to buy anything. Simply 
mail coupon at once. We'll send your FREE record- 
ings of these TEN MAJOR WORKS—and put your 
name down as eligible to win a luxury Tour of 
Europe—or any one of the other valuable prizes! 
Howeve r, to be eligible, your coupon must be in 
fore Sept. 30th. Mail it today! 
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Drugs gel the patient home sooner 


The first of the tranquilizing drugs before operations and he found that they 
was chlorpromazine. It’s a synthetic—a arrived in the operating room in a calm 
test-tube product produced for the first state of mind yet still mentally alert 


time in 1950. It’s useful in a wide num- In most of the cases where the patient 
ber of ways. It calms disturbed minds, has been treated with drugs and sent DEBORAH KERR co-starring in M-G-M’s"“TEA AND SYMPATHY” in CinemaScope and Metrocolor 
FF curbs nausea, relieves pain, increases the home the doctors feel that the case isn’t — 
power of anesthetics and stops hiccups closed. They believe the patient should ' 
Canada was the first testing ground be kept on maintenance doses for weeks f 
for chlorpromazine. In 1953 Dr. H. E. or months after they go home and some j 
Ce Lehmann at Verdun Protestant Hospital are kept on drugs indefinitely. Many hos- 
outside Montreal tried chlorpromazine pitals have the patients report back 
on some patients in the manic stage of every two weeks for a while after they 
manic depression. The results were re are discharged. Doctors say that where 
markable. After six weeks half the pa the follow-up is bad the recovery is 
tients were fully recovered, free of symp also bad. 
toms and sent home. Only one of thirty The strange part is that doctors still 
four patients didn’t improve. don’t know how these drugs actually 
In the U.S. the drug was tried on work. They are not narcotics. They are 
short-term patients and it was found that not sedatives. They are not simply pain 
one third went home after a month and killers or so-called “happiness pills.” It 
one third were partially cured and one is harder to say what they are because 
third were unchanged. There were even there is no simple English word for 
some dramatic cures where patients went “peace of mind Tranquilizer is the best 
home after more than twenty years in term the profession has come up with 
a mental hospital. One of the best things yet, but many doctors call them ataractic 
about the drug was that it could often drugs, derived from the Greek for peace 
do so much for the patient that he didn’t of mind 
have to go to a mental hospital. These new drugs don’t cure. They 
Soon after the discovery of chlorpro- don’t repair confused thinking. Most 
mazine, another quite different drug call- psychiatrists say only surface disturb 
ed reserpine was developed. It is found = ances are affected and that serious emo 
in the juice of an Indian shrub called tional problems are still buried deep in 
oy snakeroot. For years it had been used the subconscious and can only be dug 


by the Indians as a mild sort of sleeping = gyt py psychotherapy. But some psy 


pill. But it was a chemist in Switzer chiatrists say that anxiety, which is the 


land who finally developed it as an most common emotional illness. might 


al alkaloid and concentrated it five hun- be influenced directly by the drugs. One 
dred times. of the best effects has been the improve 
Reserpine, the second tranquilizing ment of the patients’ understanding of 


drug, was introduced into U.S. hospitals their own sickness. Although they real 








on a research basis almost at the same ize they are not cured they become anx H 

time as chlorpromazine. It has very ious to get out of the hospital. Even 

similar effects. Two doctors at New with severely ill patients the drugs have ' 

York’s Rockland State Hospital tried it made it possible for the psychiatrist to be 

out on one hundred and fifty of their make contact for the first time. Patients 

most unmanageable patients. After four who couldn't bear to talk about thei the Deborah Kerr look! Yours with... 
months on reserpine, thirty-two patients problems before, because they were too 

were ready to go home—about one fifth disturbed, go to their doctors and invit 

of the total number. Two fifths were discussion after taking the drugs W db 

adjusting much better to hospital rou The drugs have transformed some ho oo ury 


ne . of s 
tines. Less than one fifth failed to show pitals from prisons where there wa 


any improvement little hope of recovery to hospitals with 
Further experiment proved that the active treatment for every patient. In 
two drugs were especially helpful with the future this means more money will 






mentally ill adolescents and with pa- be needed for more drugs. for more : 
tients who are senile. Sometimes the highly trained staff—occupational ther powder-and -founda® pacayjo 

drugs were used in combination and the pists, psychotherapists and recreational 

results were good. It was also found _ therapists 


that the drugs act better on some patients Doctors can see the day when menta 


Puff on this « omplete make-up in just a 
than others. Chlorpromazine acts more 


} Is wil . :, re lil i 
~ ; : hospital will become more like ou minute and give your compl xion the radiance 
quickly and for this reason doctors pre modern medical hospitals intensive {| | th th f flawl ki 
. . . “nts ol living color... the smoothness of flawless skin 
fer it to calm down very excited patient highly scientific units where peop _ 
' . an) 
as fast as possible during periods of crisis for prompt and like Deborah Kerr’s! Woodbury Dream Stuff 
There have been a few unpleasant effective treatment After such treat flatters like a powder os all lings bec ause 
” ide effect ust as there are with as ’ +y return home to continue thet 
. side effects—) wil ment they I 1 hor 0 co 1c! of its built-in foundation in- 
pirin and penicillin. Some patients com apy as it’s needed. The psychiatrist and \ ; 
} gredient. ‘ver, neve es 
plain of dry mouths, nasal conzestion, social scientist with their co-work r ever, n rari 











sleepiness. Doctors have found that the help the patient adjust to ordinary v skin... stays color true. 
° . drugs lower the blood pressure, change ing 
the heart rate and cause inertia in some It’s also possible with our jet-prorelled bs “% ‘ heaare 
cases But there is no record of the society getting faster and more frantic weedbury eins pewden 
drugs really making any patient worse all the time that we may become more ; 
mentally after treatment and more dependent on ataractic drugs 
Another drug which is one of the Someday they may become as much a 
newest and is now in genera! use is part of our life as antacids or sedatives (Made In Canada) powder 25 
Pacatal. It is twice as strong and less And yet it is a sounder goal to look 
hypnotic than chlorpromazine. Dr. J. | forward to the day when we can learn 
Davies, of the University of Manitoba to take advantage of the leisure hours 
and the Winnipeg General Hospital, re provided by automation—and build an 
ported at a meeting in Vancouver in inner harmony within ourselves, capable 


April this year that he had used it on of coping with everyday problems with 
three hundred and fifty of his patients out the need of artificial aids. © 
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e mighty G-E Portable Mixer 
is a busy housewife’ best friend 


Phere’s powerful performance in every ounce of this lightweight so manoeuverable, so easy to clean, so easy to store, so versatile 

champion. Here's effortless success for all your mixing jobs. that you'll rate it as useful as an extra pair of hands. 

Here's quick, easy power right at your finger-tips . . . power for Your G-E Portable Mixer is beautifully styled in a choice 

all your mixing needs, from fluffy egg-whites to heavy batters. of 3 decorator colours— Turquoise, Petal Pink, Canary Yellow— 
And talk about convenience! Your G-E Portable Mixer is plus White! Makes a wonderful gift for friends or for yourself. 


. GENERAL ELECTRIC 


MIXER 


“The Appliances 
Most Women Want Most” 





Power for every job ege whit t Not the handy heel res e & 

heavy batters! And you get an ex v Portable Mixer! The beater ejector makes 

whipping disc free, to whip crea ater removal quick and easy f 

mere seconds venient cleaning ess the Se pounds 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED 
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Why do some husbands have affairs? This noted Canadian 


doctor finds the beginning of the answer in their boyhood when 


society saddles them with a burden of false male pride 


NE EVENING. about a year after I had started writing this 
series of articles for Chatelaine, | was approached by an 
agitated man at a party. 

“Dr. Hilliard,” he said, “I’ve been wanting to talk to you. My 
marriage is in terrible shape; we aren’t getting along at all. We've 
got three children and we don’t want to have to separate, for their 
sake. Won’t you please help us?” 

“Well,” I began uncomfortably, “I’m afraid I can’t me 
“Please,” he begged. “It will only take a minute. I'll get my 
wife and you tell her what she’s doing wrong.” 

I have been pondering this conversation for some time and | 
wonder if I may not have been partly to blame for the man’s convic- 
tion that only his wife could be at fault when his marriage soured. 
I have stated many times, and | still believe it, that the burden of 
creating a happy marriage falls mainly on the wife. A man’s life 
is much more difficult than a woman’s, full of the groaning strain 
of responsibility and the lonely and often fruitless search for pride 
in himself. A cheerful and contented woman at home, even one who 
must often pretend gaiety, gives a man enough confidence to believe 
he can lick the universe. I’m certain that the woman who enriches 
her husband with her admiration and her ready response gets her 
reward on earth, from her husband. 


CHATELAINE 


sut the building of a solid marriage is not entirely a female 


function. Some husbands give nothing to a marriage but bread, 


which sustains life but not joy. Some husbands make it utterly im- 
possible for even a light-hearted woman to greet them with a smile. 
Many husbands are haphazard in their observance of the command- 
ment covering adultery and look for the solution of their failures 
in the ready acquiescence of a lonely and frustrated woman te whom 
they do not happen to be married. A few husbands seem to believe 
that a wife needs only a new vacuum cleaner for a full, rich life; 
it’s like giving a sick child a new doll in the smug conviction that 
it will cure her pneumonia. Most tragically of all, thousands of hus- 
bands never understand the needs of their wives in love-making. 

In the twenty-five years I have been an obstetrician and gyne- 
cologist, I've heard a good deal about husbands—enough to form 
some well-grounded conclusions. Sometimes, as a wife twists her way 
through an explanation of her troubles, dropping irrelevancies with 
her tears, I get a much better picture of her husband than I do of her. 

In reflection, it seems to me that much of the difficulty with hus- 
bands begins with the problems of adolescent boys. A primary mis- 
take is that the only female value a boy recognizes is early-blooming 
beauty. In this he often is abetted by his father, who congratulates 


him effusively when he dates a Continued on page 52 
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Why do women 
still fall for heels? 


BY JEANNINE LOCKE 


The confidence man is the Perfect Suitor—right 


up to the day he takes his victim’s cash or even 


her life. Almost any woman can be duped, if she 


ignores these tell-tale clues 


ot Ottawa, who wooed, 


wy He was han 


ene 
ieee 


@ No woman eve! believes she could be duped by a 
honey-tongued stranger. But even shrewd sophisticates 
can be led down the garden path and fleeced if they 
are given the right kind of approach by the wrong 
kind of man. We don’t hear about most of these cases 
because the woman is busy nursing her damaged pride 
as well as her dinted pocketbook. She prefers to keep 
her troubles to herself rather than take them to court 
where they will get public ity. 

But sometimes a woman will go to the police. And 
a few others become newsworthy because their lovers 
take their lives as well as their money. 

What sort of woman is easy prey to the confidence 
man? Is she more innocent or foolish than most? Is 
she always rich and often past her prime? Or is she 
just unluckier than most in having been exposed to 
the charms of an unscrupulous man? 

According to James Hickling, a psychologist with 
the Canadian Personnel Consultants, all women are 
vulnerable to confidence men. Our society makes us 
that way. For example, there’s the importance society 
attaches to youth. When this precious commodity is 
spent, the temptation, Hickling suggests. is to look for 
substitutes—the romance and excitement associated 
with youth. The confidence man has these commodi- 
ties for sale. His offer of love and adventure can't 
easily be ignored by a woman past her prime. 

Society's attitude toward popularity is another aid 
to victimization. no matter what the age of the woman. 
We give popularity so much importance. Hickling ob- 
serves, that “we're afraid to be individuals in case 
our individuality makes us disliked. We let ourselves 
be governed too much by what other people think” 
in a word. by convention. And the conventional picture 
of a popular woman shows a man in attendance. Try- 
ing to conform. a few women inevitably are caught by 
men who are willing to complete the picture for a 
price. 

Also in the confidence man’s favor is the way we 
move from small to large communities. As the psy- 
chologist sees it. “a small community where you know 
and are known by a lot of people provides you with 
a place and setting. Your relationships can be termed 
‘primary. ~ In a strange city where “only a part of 
you meets anothe1 person,” the confidence man. finds 
his happy hunting ground. 

With this much help from society, the confidence 
man still needs a victim custom-built to his specifica- 
tions. One of these was Anna Rosa Charette. of Ottawa, 
Although her case is the extreme one involving mur- 
der it's nevertheless a prime example of how this con- 
fidence game is played. 

Rosa Charette died on November 10, 1951. several 
months after her marriage to Rheal Leo Bertrand. The 
couple were on a hunting trip to the Gatineau Hills, 
some fifty miles from Ottawa. According to Bertrand, 
his wife died in the fire following an explosion of a 
gasoline lamp in their cabin. The police version was 
that two rifle shots had killed her before the fire was 
started. For her murder, Bertrand was hanged June 
10. 1953. 

Rosa Charette’s photograph shows a matronly per- 
son, rather plain. plump, bespectacled with tightly 
curled hair. Bertrand was a dandy. sleek-haired and 
slim. A widow, she was fifty-two when she met her 
murderer. He was thirtv-seven and had eraduated 
from prison (for bank robberv) and the College of 
Universal Truth in Chicago (via correspondence ). 
With this training. he felt qualified to solve other 
people's mental, emotional and spiritual problems and 
to call himself Dr. Bertrand. When Rosa Charette met 
him, he was employed as a presser in the Ottawa drv- 


ta cree se 
cleaning establishment Continued on page 59 
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recipes start on next poge 
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ome winter, nothing 
gives a housewife such 
a glow as a preserves 


cupboard full of her 


own neatly labeled jams 
and jellies and pickles. 
Though the _ results a 

truly mouth= watering, 
these tangy spreads and 
relishes from Chatelaine 
Institute take less work 
than most. To stream- 
line your job even more, 
we 've cut a step or two 
by using handy canned 
or ozen ingres lien S. 
One jam recipe uc 
needs no cooking! Have 
‘you. promised some is 
for your fall 
Why not make therein? 
from recipes starred 


? ne 














PICKLES 


Use the vinegar specified in recipe. White vinegar is recommended 


for cauliflower and white onions. Equal parts white and cider vinegars 


are best for most pickles and relishes. Cider vinegar is usually called 


for in pickling fruits. 

Do use pure pickling salt, Table salt is uncertain because of added 
ingredients to prevent lumping. 

Do use modern-day pickle recipes, Old-time recipes may call for 
too much vinegar because vinegar twenty-five and thirty years ago had 
less acetic acid than today’s. 

Use glass-topped jars or jars with enamel lids. 

To flavor pickle syrups and relishes without darkening. tie whole 
spices in cheesecloth bag loosely. Leave one end of string long enough 
to hang over edge of kettle or attach to handle of kettle. Then it can be 
easily lifted out. 

For best flavor let any pickle or relish stand for four to six weeks 
before opening jar. 

Cook pickles and relishes in enamel, aluminum or stainless steel 


kettles. 





*. wer 
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JAMS * JELLIES 


Always cook in small lots. Don’t cut re¢ ipes or double them. 

Use a wide kettle for quicker evaporation, 

Some fruits have little or no pectin so require pectin added. Both 
liquid and powdered pectin are made from natural fruit and when 
specified in a recipe should be used exactly as directed. 

A convenient way to sterilize jars and keep them hot: Wash and 
rinse, turn upside down in shallow roasting pan or broiler pan. Add 
water to about one-inch depth. Put pan of glasses into oven preheated to 
275 degrees F. before starting to cook jam or jelly. Remove from oven 
just before the cooked jam or jelly is to be “skimmed.” Turn right 
side up as needed, 

Use a long-handled ladle with bowl not as wide as top of jar for 
filling jam or jelly glasses. 

Melt paraffin in small saucepan or enamel-lined empty can, set in 
a larger pan of boiling water. For a more perfect seal, ‘add another 
coating of paraffin when jam is cool. Always use fresh paraffin. 

Store jars of jam or jelly in cool, dry, dark place. 
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SPICED FRUIT COMPOTE 


cups granulated sugar l tablespoon whole 


7 


cups cider vinegar allspice 


~ 





} cups water 12 to 16 peaches 
4 pieces (3-inch) stick ] pound dried prunes 
cinnamon 2 cups cherries (sweet or 


~ 


tablespoon whole cloves Vontmorency type) 


Combine sugar, vinegar and water in large 


kettle. 


a boil. then simmer for 5 minutes, Add whole 


Add spices tied in muslin bag. Bring to 
firm peeled peaches (12 to 16 depending on 
1 pound prunes soaked for several hours 
fresh 


Cover and let 


size). 


and drained and 2 cups firm cherries. 


Simmer for 15 minutes. stand 


Next 


pack peaches lightly in sterilized jars with prunes 


overnight, morning bring to a boil and 
and cherries in crevices. Boil syrup hard for 20 
minutes, remove spice bag, and pour into jars 
fruit. Seal. Store in cool 


to completely cover 


dry place. 


Short cut: If desired. firm canned pea h halves 
Also drained 


maraschino cherries rinsed with cold water can 


mav be used in place of the fresh. 


replace the fresh cherries. Simmer only 5 minutes 


instead of 15. 


*& MUSTARD CORN RELISH 


8 cups kernel corn p sugar 
about 14 ears) ]' fablespoons pickling 

4 cups chopped celery salt 

2 cups chopped sweet red ls teaspoon pepper 
pepper | teaspoon celery seed 

2 cups chopped green 3 tablespoons dry mustard 
pepper feaspoon turmert« 

1% cups chopped onion 4 p flour 


> 


> CUDS blended vinegar » water 


] cup water 


Boil corn on the cob 10 minutes. Cut corn 
from cob. measure out 8 cups into kettle. Add 


celery. red and oreen pepper. onion, Vinegal 


l cup water, sugar, salt. pepper. and celery seed 
and mix well. Boil 15 minutes. Combine mustard. 
Add to relish 
Pack into hot steril 


Vl ikes | to S pints 


turmeric, flour and 14 cup water. 


mixture and boil 5 minutes 
ized pint jars and seal at once 
Short cut: Uf desired ise 


frozen or canned 


fresh, 


kernel corn in place of 


*& MUSTARD BEAN PICKLES 


4 small onions » cup flour 


< green peppers » cup prepared mustard 


4 > pl ing sa 4 teaspoons celery seed 
) “ , ' 
} ips f veliow beans d easpoons turmeri 
about 2 pounds) / water 
2 cups brown sugar ; ps white vinegar 


Cut onions and green pepper in strips. Sprinkle 
pickling salt and Wash 


trim ends. and cut into l-inch lengths 


with allow to stand. 
beans. 


( ook 


not over ook Drain ( ombine brown sugar, flour 


n boiling water until barely tender. Do 


mustard, celery seed and turmeric with wate 
and mix thoroughly. Pour into kettle, add vir 
rar, and cook 
thickened 


Add to mustard sauce along with bea: 


stirring constantly until slight" 


Drain and rinse onions and gre 
pepper. 
blending well. Bring to a boil and pour into het 
sterilized jars. Seal and store in a cool, dry pla 
Makes 5 pints. 
Short cut: Use 


fresh 


beans, 


frozen wax beans instead ol 


W hen ( ooking froze 


just to a boil. Remove from he 


beans il desired 


bring t 
ind drain. 


Vor 


recipes on pag 
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*& CUCUMBER MARMALADE 


} ) 
2 ps prepared mober 2 tablespoons grated ler 
4 cups sugar rind 
> ) hott mi f 
1/3 p lemon é < to » ( e ligutd r 
» /emons pecttir 


Peel about 114 pounds fully ripe cucumber 


Chop very fine or crind, Measure 2 cups into 
1 large saucepan. Add sugar. lemon juice and 
rind to cucumber and mix well. Bring to a full 


hard l 


constantly. Remove from heat and stir in liquid 


rolling boil, and boil minute, stirring 
fruit pectin. Skim off foam with metal spoon. 
Cool slightly and ladle into jelly glasses. Cover 


with paraffin. Makes about 6 (six-ounce) glasses. 


PEAR AND PINEAPPLE JAM 


tps prepared pears » cup lemon juice > to 
cup er shed. canned 1 lemons) 
ine le fy! wi Lar 
yineapple 4 cups suga 
1 ; 
] table spoon lemon rind , bottle quid fruut 
pe in 


Peel and core about 2 pounds fully ripe pears. 


) cups in 


Wt Pere eR aa: Sp 


Chop very fine or grind. Measure out 
1 large saucepan and add 1 cup crushed pine- 
ipple. Mix well. Add lemon rind and juice. and 


sugar to fruit. Mix well. Bring to a full rolling 


oi 


boil. and boil hard | minute. stirring constantly 


Remove from heat and stir in liquid fruit pectin. 


Skim off Cool slightly 


foam with metal spoon 


and ladle into glasses. Cover jam with hot 
paraffin. Makes about 10 (six-ounce) glasses 
Short cut If desired. drained. canned un 


sweetened (dietetic) pears may be used in place 


of fresh fruit 


* TWO TONE JAM 


Marmalade 
Add several drops of green food coloring while 
boil. Fill half of jelly 
Make Pear and 


Pineapple Jam according to recipe ind add seV- 


Follow directions for Cucumber 


mixture is coming to 


slasses and cool until firmly set 


coloring while mixture 


eral drops of yellow food 
1 boil. Pour on top of Cucumber 
Marmalade layer. Cover with hot paraffin 


is coming te 


UNCOOKED JAM 


} cups crushed fruit | package powdered pectin 
see note below) I « ip water 


) cups sugar 


To crushed fruit add igar Mix well and 


illow to stand 20 minutes. Stir occasionally. 


Dissolve powdered pectin in water Dring to a 


boil and boil 1 minute. Pour this gradually into 
the fruit mixture and stir 2 minutes, Ladle into 
jelly glasses. filling to about 14 inch from top 


Cover and let stand until jellied (may take | o1 
) 


days) Seal with hot paraffin and cove 


with metal or screw-top lid. Label and pul 
refrigerator or freezer. Will keep in reirigerator 


months. in freezer for 8 to 9 month 


kitchen shelf. Make 


for about 2 


but will not keep on the 


iout VY (six-ounce) lasse 


Note Fruits can be berries o1 peaches. it 


stem irom 
drain well 


Blueberries should he pul through orinder For 


move caps ind sound fully ripe 


berries. wash and before mashing 


peach jam, peel fruit, remove pits then mash 


*%& BLACK CURRANT PRESERVES 


1 cups black currants ; p gar 


% cup water Juice of 1 small lemon 


Remove tops and tails of currants. 


thoroughly. Combine currants and water. Brin 


slowly to the boiling point vith the water. Covet 
gently until 


Simmer irrants are 


broken. Add sugar and boil 5 to 6 minutes or 


until slightly thickened. Add lemon juice and 
cook 2 minutes longer. Pour into sterilized jars 
and seal, Makes about 4 six-ounce) glasse 
Vore recipe ; on page ) 
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Wash 


soft but not 












The family living room houses Dr. Van Snell’s record collection 
and Mrs. Snell’s treasured copper ule nsils and antique 

furniture. Redwood shutters above the bookcases replace 

drape ries but the tapestry wall hanging o1ves the room 


a soft fabric effect: pale beige walls accent the mellow wood tones 




















John, a student in his last year at the University of Toronto 
Schools, planned his room for comfortable studying 

and reading. The bed in one corner leaves room for a desk, large 
armchair and chest without crowding. The bulletin board 


and shelves give wall interest as well as space for collections. 
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Everyone has his own LIVING room 





Judy’s room has a wall she and her father designed to house her 













library, art supplies, drawings and doll collection. 








> 
Pegboard panels behind the window shutters display her latest 
paintings. Painted a light cinnamon brown, this wall is 
cleverly accented with pale yellow used on one side of the shutters. 
: 


Peter’s interest in planes, cars and ships is shown by the prints 


grouped over his bed and the toy models on the floor. 
While Peter finds the checkered tile floor ideal for planning 
train tracks and highways, Mrs. Snell finds it highly 


practical. Tiles are the same colors as the hall. beige and brown. 
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THEY PLANNED 
THIS HOUSE 
FOR FIVE 
BUSY PEOPLE 


Here three active youngsters — and 
their parents—have room to express 
themselves and their interests. The 


keynote is Early Canadian simplicity 


HERE’S a lot of living done in any home with three children in 
T:.. family—particularly when the children have widely diver- 
sified activities and the parents lead busy lives. The Van Snell family, 
of Toronto. which includes twenty-one-vear-old Judy studying at the 
Ontario College of Art, John, eighteen, starting university this fall, 
and eleven-year-old Peter, an expert on miniature transportation sys- 
tems, have found several solutions that keep their living easy. The 
keynote of their home is informality; it’s a place where everyone can 
indulge in his or her favorite occupation or share interests together. 

All the woodwork inside is California redwood. which has a dis- 
tinct grain and a beautiful. rich. golden-red color. It's an exception 
to the rule of painting woodwork the wall color. because it blends so 
effectively with the Early Canadian furniture Mrs. Snell has collected. 
This furniture, a far cry from the general conception that antiques 
are “only to be looked at.” has proved to be sturdy and easy to look 
after (just rub it down with steel wool and wax). And it gives each 
room individual charm. The drawers inside have been painted gay 
colors. 

For variation and wall interest some of the window shutters have 
the outer side, which opens into the rooms, painted an accent color. 
Floors in the hallways and the children’s rooms are beige and cinna 
mon tile. In the master bedroom the floor is covered wall to wall with 
green-and-brown catalogne, Quebec's famous hand-woven carpeting. 
A flat-surfaced rug. it vacuums easily and is reversible. 

As a good example of the importance of small details, accessories 
throughout the house carry out the provincial theme. Instead of china, 
Mrs. Snell’s dishes are handsome handmade pottery with a blackish 
glaze resembling pewter. 

Truly a family home, everyone is interested in its appearance. For 
inside the kitchen cupboards, John, an ardent sailor, suggested “fresh 
water bottom orange,” a tough marine paint that is a metallic copper 
color, to contrast with the cerulean-blue walls and repeat the copper of 


kitchen utensils. 


BY DORIS THISTLEWOOD 


Chatelaine Home Planning Editor 
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Second window of 
Judy's room 

has pale yellow 
draperies. To take 
advantage of the 
good light she set 
her drawing table 


in front of it. 


A good idea to keep prints or drawings 


protected is Judy’s deep built-in bin. 








A hooked rug in the upstairs hallway gives 
a “furnished look” 


with a desk and chair. 


wR awe 






Informality is 
dining-room 
keynote The 
fruitwood table, 
an auction pur 


chase. has ben h- 








es either side 
allowing more 


sealing space 
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Sudden deaih was catching 


with the klliott family 


in Muskoka. Now. only 4nn was 


left to inherit the fortune rr 


if she lived another month 


4 MYSTERY NOVELETTE COMPLETE IN THIS ISSUE 


THEY FOUND THE GIRL’S BOD\ 


Ch combs 


ANE MERRILL drove alone to lressady. and worried all the way. 


The summer road was beautiful. her new grey Cadillac. her birth- 






day gift from her brother Jonathan. ran like an angel's dream: but 
there was trouble ahead in Tressady. and Jonathan had sent her. his small. 
weak. insignificant. helpless. slow-witted sister to investigate the trouble with 
out him. He had to stay in Toronto to testify at a murder trial. 

“You go.” he had decided. “Make some notes. | can perhaps come in two 
or three days. if | am needed.” 

“This must be serious. Danny and Allie wouldn't even mention it to you 
if it weren't.” 

“Well. you are reasonably intelligent.” he said with his rare erin. “You 
ire juently arrive at very sound conclusions.” 

Danny March. Tressady’s lawyer. and Allie. his wife. who edited the 
lressady Courier, had sent for Jon as a discreet and sympathetic friend as 
much as a noted criminal psychologist. That was true enough. And there was 
no crime vet... or was there? 

“An emotional storm is blowing up.” Allie had written. “Suspicion is in 
the air. | cannot believe. nor can Danny or Dr. Carroll. that there has been 
or will be murder. It’s impossible. But Bill Edwards believes it and he is a 
bitter and determined young man. He insists that his fiancée is in dire peril. 
We can't silence him. And things have happened, all right.” 

Jonathan was an expert at diagnosing emotional storms and findine wavs 
to quell them. Jonathan was a brilliant and highly trained psychologist. Jane 
was not. But Jonathan could not come 

Dinner was over at the March house. The three children were finally in 


bed, happy with the panda, the rabbit and the doll that Jane had brought. 
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yN THE WOODS NEAR THE ELLIOTT GATE. THERE WAS NO DOUBT THIS WAS MURDER. 


Yar By FRANCES SHELLEY WEES 
Illustrated by Harold Town 


Danny. tall. thin. dark, stood with an elbow on the white mantel, looking 
at Allie as she sat curled in a brown velvet armchair. talking. “You remem 
ber the Elliott family. Jane? Myra Elliott—her daughter Lucy?” 

“Lucy Elliott? Red hair 


? 


she? An accident. Last winter? Something terrible?” 


sorgeous clothes . but she’s dead. isn't 

Danny nodded. “Turned her car over in the ditch, but died of suffoca 
tion. Not injured. She had bad bronchial asthma.” 

“You met her here. I’m sure,” Allie said. “So Lucy’s dead... young . 
beautiful. Yes. And her mother died suddenly a year ago. And there's a lot 
of money . . . for Ann. Ann is Bill Edwards’ fiancée. the girl he says is in 
danger. She’s a dear little thing .. . she is awfully clever at designing and has 
her own shop. The Small Shop. Quiet. reticent. A very nice girl.” 

“Two deaths?” Jane said musingly. “Ann’s sister, her mother?” 

“No.” Danny said quickly. “Her cousin and her aunt. But Ann is now the 
sole heiress. Her father was the elder of two brothers. Each brother had one 
child. Lucy and Ann. The men became very wealthy in timber, lumber mills, 
land. in the north. They were partners. Ann’s mother died when she was 
horn and she grew up as if she were Lucy's younger sister . . . her father 
married late and she was seven years younger than Lucy. Ann’s father had 
more property than Lucy’s.” 

“Why does this Bill Edwards think Ann is in danger? From whom? Does 
he think Lucy and her mother were murdered?” 

Neither Allie nor Danny spoke. 

Ann Elliott.” 


“She’s voung. She won't be twenty-one until the end of this month. That’s 


“I didn’t know there was at 


when she inherits. lock, stock and barrel.” 
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Jane sat thinking, Lucy had been an unforgettable person a beauty 
vivid. full of life. a girl who drove her big emerald-green convertible too 
fast. who had burned with eagerness for life. She was dead 

Allie said, “Nobody ever paid any attention to Ann when Lucy was 
1round. Maybe that was hard on her. Maybe lots of things have been hard 
on Ann.” 

Danny gave her a sharp quick look 

Jane smoothed her yellow cotton dress thoughtfully. You had to remem 
ber always how loyal Danny and Allie would be. It was something that had 
to be noted, considered. She said. “Was Bill Edwards s ispicious when Lucy 
ind her mother died? Of anything. anybody?” 

“He didn’t mention it at the time.” Danny said carefully 

‘It was like this,” Allhie explained \Myra—that’s Lucy’s mothe had a 
dinner party for Ann’s twentieth birthday. Almost a year ago. We wer 
there. Dr. and Mrs. Carroll too. and of course Myra. Lucy, Luey’s husband. 
Ronald Jeffries, Ann. and Bill Edwards.’ 

“Were he and Ann engaged then 7 

“No. but he’s the accountant for Elliott mills. He’s always been around 
Myra was talking about the money. In only a vear Ann would be twenty-one 
ind it could be divided. Lucy was full of talk about taking her share and 
traveling. with Ronald of course 

“And Ann?” 

“She didn't say anything.” Allie said musingly. “Just sat there listening 
It was her birthday party but she was almost not there.” 


Continued on next page 
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MURDER COMES 


What lay behind the violence that linked these 


“When were she and Bill engaged?” 


‘They announced it about ten days 


before Lucy died Rs 


“I never thought Lucy liked that too 
well,” Allie said 

Danny said 
Not really 
she'd have married him, no matter 
said, Of 


possessive 


“Lucy had 
If she had 
what 


Nonsense,’ 
never wanted Bill 
Lucy was 


her mother course 


certainly even about things 


she didn’t need or want. If someone else 
wanted them.” 

“Bill 
mills 
any 


isn't trying to sti 


Edwards is 


Jane said, groping 
accountant for Elliott 

Yes, but don't get ideas 
Jane. Bill up a 
cloud for any reason of hiding behind it 
And there’s 


iS property 


wrong 


there 


He's a first-class accountant 
Ronald 


manager, Bill’s the comptroller, and two 


a board—I'm on it, 


older men who were shop foremen, prac- 


JONATHAN 


Noted criminal psychologist. 


We have the 


months, be 


tical fellows, are on it too 
three 
that 
know 


books audited every 


not, because property ts 


that 


lieve it or 

a big responsibility. 1 every 

thing is in perfect order.” 
Jane “Oh.” She sat 


What was the next important ques 


said, looking at 
them 
‘Who does Bill Edwards suggest as 


Who 1s Ann in 


tion? 


the villain? putting his 
danger?” 

“Well,” 
pushed his hands deep into his pockets 


I'd like to 


Danny said. He stopped. He 


“Damned nonsense wring 
Bill’s neck.” 

“Allie?” 

“Well, it’s Ronald,” 


getically. “He's such a nice person. But 


Allie said apolo- 


maybe it’s just that Bill has always been 
jealous of him. I mean, Bill has worked 
his way up from the bottom, and then 
along Ronald, a 


Englishman with no knowledge of Cana- 


comes Stranger, an 


dian business, or lumbering, and he mar- 
Myra 
manager. Bill 


ries Lucy and immediately makes 
him property 
thought he should have been made man- 


Maybe 


probably 
ager and maybe that’s right 
he should have 

“Page Dr. Freud and Dr. Merrill,” 
Danny said. “We are now in the muggy 
realms of man’s unconscious mind. You 
can’t believe that Bill that 
jealous of Ronald and tries to make a 
murderer out of him for spite. Bill isn’t 


knows he’s 
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IN 


THREES 


too much of a genius, but he’s too bright 
for that. If 
“It's kind of mixed,” 


you know what I mean.” 

Jane said kindly. 
But I understand.” 
like 


secret of 


He’s 


For in- 


Ronald, 
that 
stance, he always calls Ronald ‘Major.’ 
Ronald like that; 
no title dropper himself. But he’s a gentle- 
man and Bill gets away with it, insulting 


Bill doesn’t sure 


never made any 


I'm sure doesn't he’s 


tone and all.” 
‘British 
‘Canadian 


” 


army major 
Yes, odd, on the surface 
He joined our army in England. But 
that’s because he was an expert on cryp- 
tography 
kid hobby 


he was physically unfit for the field, turn- 


I gather that he started it as a 
have an impression that 


ed down by the British, then snaffled off 
by our headquarters because of his spe- 
cial ability as an_ intelligence officer. 
Myra seemed to know his story, although 
she didn’t say much. Ronald never says 
anything about his past.” 

“Where did Lucy meet him?” 

“At the Artillery Ball. When she was 
nineteen Myra took her down to Toronto 
Ronald turned up at the 


He was in the Queen’s 


for her debut 
ball in full kit 
Own next to the Scottish regiments 
they've got the 


Ron's 


of Lucy's, fair 


most glamorous dress. 


a handsome bloke—hair the color 
skin, tall 


into his uniform, very soldierly. Lucy fell 


Looks poured 
for him and so did Myra.” 


ANI that She 
thinking too many things over. She 


thought over. was 

was not getting straight to the point 
as Jonathan would have done. She made 
herself go back. “About Myra, had she 
been ill? 

“Not at all 
You'd 
hundred 
stopped that’s all 


a fine 


She 


have 


Vital 


live 


was a strong, 
thought 
Her 


Evan Carroll's 


woman she'd 


another years heart just 
Evan 
doctor—didn't like her dying so 
suddenly, but she'd never had a checkup, 
didn't any, so he 
couldn't tell.” paused. “I have a 
power of attorney for the Elliott estate 


I was able to give him permission to per- 


said she need really 


Danny 


form an autopsy. He found nothing.” 

“Well,” Jane said. She felt a little help- 
less. “No poison, no bruises, no terrified 
look on the face, no anything?” 

“Nothing. Myra simply died, you can 
assure Jonathan, there on that night of 
the party. We'd all gone home. The Lent- 
lands, man and wife, an English couple 
who are the Elliott servants, had cleared 
Lucy, Ronald, and Ann had gone 
Myra always went around locking 
One place 
the French door from the 


away 
to bed 
doors and windows at night 
wasn't locked 
living room to the terrace. On the terrace, 
beside Myra’s favorite chair, her hand- 
kerchief coffee cup 
faintly marked with her lipstick color was 
table. Her 
ground floor. It looks as if she began to 


was lying, and a 


on the rooms were on the 
feel ill out there and barely managed to 
Mrs. 


found her in the morning. She was crum- 


get into her bedroom Lentland 
pled down beside her bed, dead, and her 
broken, the 
might have 
-which Carroll says is 


long string of pearls was 
pearls scattered, as if she 
clutched at them 


very likely, if she were suddenly in pain. 


continued 


There was absolutely no sign of foul 
play. So Bill’s wild hints now are sicken- 
ing and ridiculous.” 

“He doesn’t know about the autopsy?” 

“No. We told no one. Bill might talk 
out of turn. He often does. We felt that 
both Lucy Ann been 
shocked and hurt by the autopsy.” 


FTER a Jane 
member now about Lucy’s death. 
Jon told me. She had allergic asth- 


and would have 


while said, “I re- 


ma. It must be choke to 


death, to suffocate.” 


terrible—to 


Danny sat down again and stared at 
his hands, folded together between his 
knees. “Lucy was spoiled and she was 
headstrong. Mostly that was because of 
her health. She had to take hypodermic 
She 


was seriously allergic to all sorts of grass 


shots of several serums regularly. 
pollens, certain flowers, many foods.” 

“And Allie put in. “She 
loved trying out new perfumes and lip- 
sticks and nail lacquers, and she was al- 
ways asking for trouble. And her clothes 

she couldn’t wear a scrap of wool. She 
had to watch all the new synthetics. Of 
course she hated being so trammeled. She 
just couldn’t accept her physical limita- 
tions. Wouldn't.” 

Jane said, “Did they think she’d been 
careless about something new, that day 


cosmetics,” 


she died?” 

“She was always careless,” Danny said. 
“She drive her 
And Ronald, and Ann.” 

Allie 


was 


used to mother crazy. 


answered Jane directly. “Lucy 
beautiful 
bright thing made of embroidered wool. 
She would have shouldn't 
have bought that stole. And the car fairly 
reeked of perfume She 
adored it, but if she put one drop on her 
skin she broke out at once in a red patch. 


wearing a new stole, a 


known she 


Parma violet. 


Year after year she'd buy herself a bottle 
and try it. She always had to give the 
rest of the bottle away—to Ann, or me, 
bottle in 


a third of it had been used, 


or somebody. There was a new 
her purse 
as if she’d deliberately sprinkled it around 
in the car.” 

“Lucy was a fool,” Danny said suc- 
cinctly. “Lucy asked for death. In every- 


thing she did, she asked for death.” 


ANE said, “What started Bill Edwards 
talking just now? A year after Myra’s 
death, months after Lucy's?” 

“Well,” Danny replied thoughtfully, “a 
week ago Bill went out to Ann’s for din- 
ner. Ann lives in the big house, alone, 
except for the Lentlands. They're an 
efficient couple. Myra was very grateful 
to Ron for producing them from some- 
where or other. When Lucy died, Ron 
moved down to the servants’ cottage by 
the river and sent the up to 
Ann. He still comes to the house for 
meals. That night he brought a small 
glass jar of imported caviar. He and Bill 
each spread three crackers 


Lentlands 


Bill was vio- 
lently ill and came close to death. Ron- 
also ill but 
hour or two 


ald was recovered in an 
Bill, who has never been 
sick a moment in his life, was in bed at 
his fiancée’s home and under the doctor's 
most stringent care for three days.” 

Jane said, astonished, “Does Bill think 
that Ronald was trying to poison him?” 


Danny said dryly, “He’s positive.” 

“And Dr. Carroll?” 

“He says Bill's nuts,” Danny 
rudely. “He had to pump out Bill’s stom- 


” 


said 


ach . 

“And Ronald’s?” 

“No, Ronald did his own throwing up, 
privately, and recovered, and that was 
that. But Bill 
stomach contents to the pathology lab. So 
what did he find? Botulinus. Food poison- 
ing. It doesn’t necessarily distribute itself 


well, of course Evan sent 


evenly over a given quantity of food. Bill 
got a spoonful that was practically straight 
poison, and Ron got the edges. That's 
all.” 

“Bill doesn’t believe that?” 

“You know what I think?” Danny 
said. “I think he’s just a little kid, mad 
as blazes because somebody he thought 
weaker, less manly, turned out to be the 
bigger man. Ronald. Bill went down like 
a sissy.” 

It was late when they went to bed. 
Jane lay awake and turned the story she 
had heard over in her mind. It didn’t 
sound like very much, after all. Bill Ed- 
wards was jealous, and suspicious, and 
bad-tempered about life. But nothing 
had really happened. Myra’s heart had 
stopped. Lucy had died in the way people 
had always expected her to die, of her 
own carelessness and her own unfortun- 
ate physical handicap. There was no con- 
nection their deaths this 
accusation of Bill’s that Ronald was try- 
Why should Ronald 
murder Bill? 
Why should he have wanted to murder 
his mother-in-law, who loved him and 
was good to him, who trusted him, a pen- 
niless stranger; or whom he 
loved? And how could he have done it 
anyway? Why was he a menace to Ann? 
The whole thing was foolish. 

Foolish? Then why were Danny and 
Allie, so level-headed, so rational, why 
were they concerned? Did they think Bill 
was in need of psychiatric help? Was 
that it? They didn’t want to say very 
much—they wanted Jonathan to observe 
him, to see whether his rather natural 
envy, jealousy of Ronald, had turned 
his mind a little. 


between and 
ing to murder him 


want to It was ridiculous. 


his wife, 


HE birds were awake early in the 

Marches’ old flower-filled garden. 

Jane lay listening to their singing 
and then got up too, to get paper and 
pencil and set down her notes for Jona- 
than. The problem was to discover ex- 
actly why Bill Edwards was so bitter, so 
determined to make trouble for Ronald; 
the necessity to make him stop his accu- 
sations, be reasonable, before he got all 
of Tressady suspicious of himself as the 
Elliott accountant, of Ronald, of Danny 
as the family lawyer, of Dr. Carroll. In a 
way this wasn't a real case at all; it was, 
as Allie had said, an emotional storm in 
process of blowing up. 

The first thing Jonathan would want 
to do would be to see the three people 
involved—Ann, and Ronald, and Bill 

Allie had already arranged for Jane 
to do just that, when Jane went out for 
breakfast. “I telephoned Ann,” she told 
Jane. “She invited us all for dinner to- 
night. I imagine she’s pretty lonely, in 
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the big house. She said Bill was coming 
out anyway, and Ronald is always there 
—he has all his meals there. I knew that. 
But you know what, Janey? I told Ann 
that Danny and I couldn't come, that I 
was really asking her if she'd have you 
tonight because you'd arrived unexpected- 
ly and we were busy. I thought you'd 
get a better chance to see them clearly, 
that way. Ann was delighted to have you.” 

“I'm not Jonathan,” Jane said firmly. 
“I can’t see what goes on in the backs 
of people's heads.” 

“I don’t worry about you much,” Allie 
said dry “Come on... we're going 
down to the shop so you can meet Ann.” 

It was a charming little place, with its 
name, THE SMALL SHop, painted across 
the front. A big silver knob was set into 
the centre of the door. Inside, against a 
mirror which covered one whole wall, 
velvet chairs in ruby, emerald, violet, 
turquoise, were set on grey carpeting. 

As Allie shut the door the swinging 
jalousies at the back of the room opened 
and a customer came in, followed by a 
small, delicately boned, graceful girl, 
Ann Elliott. Her grey eyes were set wide 
apart and fringed thickly with black 
lashes. Her skin was clear, pale, exquisite- 
ly textured. Her mouth was soft but her 
jaw line was firm and strong. She had a 
lovely figure, small but warmly rounded. 
Her dress was grey, softly, expertly drap- 
ed; she wore small pale opals in her ears. 

She was carrying a tumble of silk, of 
metallic shocking pink. Her face was 
troubled. Her customer was a round dum- 
pling of a woman, shapeless, with a mass 
of faded yellow hair like an old chrysan- 
themum dropping from her head. She 
beamed ecstatically. “Pink, I luff,” she 
said. “I haff pink when I am married, 
long ago.” 

“Yes,” Ann said g y. The silk in her 
arms was barbaric; meant for some wil- 
lowy raven-haired siren. She looked at 
Allie hopefully. “Allie . . you know 
Mrs. Hartmann from Cloverdale? She its 


choosing a dress for her daughter’s wed- 


ding 

“How nice,” Allie said. “You must tell 
me all about the wedding for the paper, 
Mrs. Hartmann. This is my friend, Miss 
Merrill. Ann, you and Jane haven't met 
either.” 

Ann smiled at Jane, but her thoughts 
were obviously on Mrs. Hartmann’s im- 
possible choice 

‘For my Erika’s wedding I must have 
a grand dress. This color, it iss so grand,” 
Mrs. Hartmann said crooningly 

Allie said soberly, “What color is the 
groom’s mother going to wear? This 
exciting pink doesn’t go with everythir 
does it, Ant 

“Oh,” Mrs. Hartmann said. “Oh!” She 
fingered the silk. Her mouth drooped 


r HE door opened. A girl came in 
an obvious stranger. There was no 
hint of Tressady about her. She was 

slim, taller than Ann or Allie or Jane, 

and wore her thick pale hair parted in the 
middle and pulled back into a large dra- 
matic chignon. Her eyes were carefully 
lined with kohl on the upper lid, as if she 
might be a model. Her coral lipstick was 
perfect. She wore no jewelry except, strik- 
ingly enough, a gold-framed lorgnette 
pinned to the right lapel of her coat. The 
coat was long, white shantung lined with 
black, and the dress beneath it was tail- 
ored black shantung. She walked past 

Allie and Jane, ignoring them, and sat 

down in the ruby velvet chair against the 

back wall. She got out cigarettes, lit one, 


crossed one knee over the other and lean- 
ed back, regarding Ann, Mrs. Hartmann 
and the pink silk with amused conde- 
scending eyes. “Heavens, Ann, whatever 
are you doing with that? Costuming for 
Green Pastures?” 

“No,” Ann said shortly. She gave Allie 
a quick glance. “Allie, you know Marina 
Thorpe. She sells real estate for Myers 
and Rogerson. This is her first trip up 
here this year.” 

“How d’you do,” Miss Thorpe said 
coolly, with the briefest of glances. She 
turned back to Ann. “Ann... you own 
a half mile of lake front on Three Sisters 
Lake. I can get you a very good price for 
it, but my buyer is in something of a 
hurry. He wants to build an enchanting 
lodge there this summer. I have seen Mr. 
Edwards about it. He said he had no 
authority. He suggested I see you.” 

“I have no authority either. In any 
case, | don't think we care to sell just 
now.” 

“Nonsense,” Miss Thorpe said. The a 
from her cigarette fell to the carpet. “The 
time to sell is when you have a buyer.” 
She stood looking at Ann. “Mr. Edwards 


DR. CARROLL 
Town doctor and coroner who 
per formed the secret autopsy. 


was just slightly surly,” she said. “Annoy- 
ed. Perhaps the difficulty is that I ap- 
proached the wrong person? Should I, 
then, go to your charming cousin-in-law? 
Has he the authority? And I find him at 
your house, do | not?” 

Ann’s grey eyes rested on the older girl 
coldly. “Mr. Jeffries does not live at my 
house. There is no need to see him. We 
are not selling.” 

“I see,” Miss Thorpe said amusedly. 
She went out and shut the door. She went 
past the window, up the street 

Ann had gone out to the back of the 
shop. She returned with a fold of peau 
de soie, in the softest possible shade of 
pink, a pink that was almost grey and yet 
had warmth. She smiled reassuringly at 
Mrs. Hartmann. “This will be perfect, 
Mrs. Hartmann, I promise.” She had 
already, it seemed, forgotten the encoun- 
ter with Marina Thorpe 


N the way home, Jane said grimly, 

“That Thorpe girl. Who on earth is 

she? She spells ‘arrogance’ with 
four Rs.” 

“And an Oxford accent,” Allie said 
musingly. “She just turned up last sum- 
mer. I think Danny and I met her at 
Lucy's. Lucy loved picking up anybody 


Continued on page 22 


19 





QHARPCLAINE MEALS OF THE MONTH 


for warm summer days, we've planned light 


Maywse easy meals to suit the weather and spare 


the cook! Start with our tempting salad 
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Ripe tomatoes and Miracle Whip... 
all you need for a salad hit 


Kraft blends and seasons Mirack 
Whip according to an exclusive 


So quick and easy! Thick, juicy slices 
of red ripe tomatoes nested in crisp 
lettuce, and topped with creamy 
Miracle Whip. That’s all there is to 
it . . . because Miracle Whip was 
specially created to make even the 
simplest salads taste really distinc- 
tive. There’s no other dressing like it! 
Miracle Whip ...a distinctive 
dressing that can't be copied! 


Using only the finest ingredients, 


recipe, then whips it creamy smooth 
by a secret Kraft formula. It has 
none of the flatness of mayonnaise 
none ot the sharpness ot home-made 
dressings, but a fresh, delicate flavor 
all its own! There’s no other salad 
dressing quite like Miracle Whip. . . 
youll see the first time you try it! 


NOTHING QUITE DOES IT LIKE MIRACLE WHIP 
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you stop odor 
safely 
for 24 hours 


with MUM 


the doctor's deodorant discovery 


You're You're ure ol 


erene 
yoursell You're bandbox perfect 
from the skin out. And you stay that 
wav night and day with New Mum 
(.ream 

Because New Mum now contains 


M-3 (hexac hlorophe ne) which elings 


to youl kin keep on stopping 
perspiration odor for a full 24 
hours So sale vou can use tt 
daily won't irritate normal skin 


fabric S 


or damage 





Tests made by doctors 
proved New Mum with 
M.3 stopped odor a 
full 24 hours much 
longer than deodo- 
rants without M-3 





Will not dry out in the jar. 
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MURDER COMES 
IN THREES 


Continued from page 19 


who was new and different. I never 
thought much about het but Danny 
well, he has to do business with her, 


but he despises her. You can see why 


I can see several reasons why. If 


Jonathan were here, you know what he'd 


ay? Jonathan has a terrifying mind 
he would say that girl ts asking to get 


herself murdered 


Th 


river, at some places a few yards away 


road to Elhotts’ ran along the 


at others a considerable distance. At the 
end of a mile or so, the quiet road emerg- 
ed suddenly through open gates into the 
wide green lawns and beautifully tended 
flower beds of the Elliott place. Directly 
in front of the gates a small white cot- 
tage sat peacefully under a tremendous 
drooping willow tree, lacy now with pale 
early green. There was no road to the 
turned abruptly left 


red-brick 


cottage The drive 


and led up to the imposing 
house at the top of the slope 
Jane followed Ann upstairs to her 


Ronald 


never met your Bill at all,” she 


room You know, | remember 
but Ive 
admitted 

He can be here only for supper. It’s 
his weekend to go to Toronto. His moth- 
er lives there. One weekend a month Bill 
rocs down and spends Saturday night and 
She likes to have 
Ann stopped. 


all day Sunday with het 
him go to church with het 
Bill's 

Did they once have a house in Tres- 


ady 


vood to his mother 


Yes, but she always wanted to live in 
the city. Bill sold the house when his 
futher died. He lives in the hotel. When 

well, he likes this house.” Ann said 


She glanced at the diamond on her left 


hand and turned it round and round on 


her finger, not really thinking about it 

Outside there was the sound of a car 
Ann went quickly to the window. She 
dropped the curtain and turned. She look 
ed at Jane, and her eyes were suddenly 
it. There 
We'd 


Thats Ronald coming 


like stars on a dark summer nig 
was pink in her cheeks. She said, 
better go down 
home 

Jane left her handbag carefully on the 
bed. She thought she knew already why 
Bill Edwards was furious, and desperate, 
and willing to smash anything and every 
thing. and fast. She thought tt was ob- 
vrous 

Supper was served on the stone tet 
race. While they sat with drinks Lent 
land brought to Ronald a large salad 
bowl, a filled cruet, two heads of dry crisp 
lettuce and a small dish which held a 
Ronald got up absently 


bulb of garlic 


enough, as if this were a ritual often re 
peated, and took up the garlic in his long 


slender, tapering fingers. He broke the 


bulb apart and took up a knife to peel a 
clove 

It was true that Ronald was handsome 
debonair, charming. Very true. He was 
not as tall as Bill, not nearly as big a 
man. He was older by five or six years, a 
man in his middle thirties. His hair was 
bright. waving loosely back from a broad 
smooth brow. His features were as fine 
as a woman's, his nose pure Greek, his 
evebrows finely marked. His eyes were 
not like any Jane had seen; they seemed 


narrow, long, and intensely brilliant. It 





might be only the way he kept the lids 


down over them, as if he did not like 


the light. But they were hidden, behind 
the lids, so that it was difficult to read 
his true expression. 
There was nothing hidden about Bill 
Edwards 
intensely mas- 
No one had 
thought to mention that last fact, Jane 
recalled He had 
after Ronald. He sat now in the biggest 


He was big and dark 
culine and very handsome 
arrived immediately 
chair on the terrace, with his glass clasped 
firmly in his big hands and resting on his 
knee. He was dressed in navy blue, some- 
how hot-looking and dark beside Ronald's 
grey flannels and brown jacket, which had 
Bill's shirt 
collar was stiff, and his dark-blue tie, 


a casual well-worn elegance 


the exact shade of his suit, looked as if 
it were pulled too tight. Everything about 
him was stiff, unnaturally restrained. He 


sat now watching Ronald with intent 
measuring eyes 

Ann said gently, “What were you say- 
Thorpe, Bill?’ 


Bill's voice was resonant and deep, a 


12 about Marina 


beautiful voice. “Il said, she came in again 


Ann’s glass suddenly slipped from her 
hand and crashed on the stone. She said, 
think 
would you get 


“Oh, how clumsy I am! Bill 
I've cut my finger 
piece of gauze there’s lots in Myra 
medicine cabinet.” She got down on her 
knees and picked up the glass. Jane got 
down to help her 
Ronald was instantly there, kneeling 
beside Ann, taking from her hand the 
pieces of glass she had picked up. “Go 
both of Broken 


away you,” he said 


glass is treacherous. Lentland!” 

Sir?” Lentland said from the door- 
way, appearing like magic. 

A large cloth, toweling, damp. Miss 
Ann's glass is in splinters just here.” He 
went to the bar and made Ann a fresh 
drink, not liked. He 
handed it to her and went back to his 


asking what she 


salad 
Bill was standing in the doorway. His 
sald, 


face was dark. He “Maybe you 


could do a fine invisible murder with 


glass. Maybe you could.” 
It's been done,” Ronald replied. “Or 
was it ice? Very clever. Stabbed with a 


spear of ice no weapon, no finger- 
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this afternoon about that lake frontage 


I sent her packing. | told her for about 
the fiftieth time that I wasn't the boss 
1 told her to come out here and see the 
Major 

Ronald salad. He 


took up a head of lettuce and began to 


went on with the 


separate it carefully, leaf by leaf 


Bill said Maybe the Major can han 
dle her She's not ry type Then he 
looked directly at Jane and said How 
does it feel to be the sister of a famous 


detective? 


Jonathan isn't exactly detective 


Jane replied Although you might think 
so, from the papers.” 

Does he ever come up here? 

Our cottage is just fifteen miles from 
here, on Rainbow Lake. I get him up 
there when I can. I hope he'll be up in 
a day or two now. He needs a rest.” 

Bill looked at her for a long minute. 


That would be a fine idea.” 


prints, nothing but a body and an enemy 
conveniently dead 

Jane got up Ann, if you don't mind 
I'll just run up and get my bag.” 

It was an ordinary thing to do, and a 


{ 


Ine time to do it. At the top of the stairs 
Jane turned deliberately to the right. not 
the left, and went swiftly along to the 
Ann's. If 


found her she could always say she was 


doors that were not anyone 


lost 


| he first door, the door of the room 
beside Ann’s, was open. It was a woman’s 
room. Lucy’s certainly. It was done in 


exquisite shades of green and _ silver, 
Shades that would have been a beautiful 
foil for Lucy’s red-gold beauty. But the 
colors of bedspread, 


carpet, were all that remained of Lucy 


draperies, chairs, 
There was nothing at all on the enor- 
mous dressing table, nothing in the draw- 


ers, no books. The room was completely 
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Marina Thorpe was dead—murdered. 


What secret had she been hiding ’ 


empty except for the bare essentials of 


sat with his head back against his chair 


furnishings smoking, listening to records Ann 
It opened into a second room, obvious- stroked her cat thoughtfully. It looked 

ly Ronald’s room. It was small, with a as if they had sat that way many times 

rarrow faintly ascetic-looking bed against together, and found it comfortable. 


the inner wall. A bookcase beside the bed 


held History of 


Manual 


well-worn volumes 


~ 
I hat night, the English girl, the arro- 


Persia; The Essays of Montaigne gant Marina Thorpe. was murdered 








for the Solution of Military Cyphers: De There was no doubt at all about this 
la Cryptographie; The Collected Works death being a murder. She had been 
of Saki; Die infange Der Moderne most brutally stabbed in the back. three 
Diplomatischen Geheimschrift; The Lis times. Her white coat was soaked with 
tening House; La Cryptographie Militaire blood. She was found in the morning 
oS . We The Cocktail Party; The Silent World by Angelo Moselli and his wife Maria, 
The History and Use of Code and Code 1 hard-working and blameless young 
Language. The rest of the shelves were couple. who had a small cabin at the 
packed with the same varied collection rivers mouth and who had been on their 
“Intriguing,” Jane muttered to herself wav into Tressady for early Sunday 
te, The man appeared to be a gentleman. It Mass ; 
io, seemed that he might be too, in a mild The body lav not more than fifty 
Tae Senkses champ entelde way, something of a scholar feet outside the Elliott gates A little 
means Sunkist quality inside! She looked quickly around. There were further on, the Thorpe girl's car had 
clothes hanging in the closet. On a big been driven under the overhang of a 
9 desk there was a neat pile of yellow big pine. turned away from the road. It 
oesn paper, blank, and two sharpened pencils had apparently stood there all night; 
The drawers were unlocked, empty it was covered with dew and the top 
Ihe inner wall held a collection of had a layer of dust and old needles from 
e weapons. There were several guns of the tree 
this make different sorts e a rifle, a shotgun, There was no weapon 
something that was either a pistol or a Angelo Moselli had run with Maria 
revolver. There were at least ten Knives all the way into Tressady to the chief 
a sheath knife, a long pointed Moorish — of police. old Tom Haines. Tom had 


dagger with a jeweled guard, a West In- come as soon as he could to Dannv. as 


good sense? 


dian machete, a slender wicked Italian 4 jgwvyer. for advice 
stiletto, and knives that Jane could not He said. “This here kind of business 
identify, sharp, menacing 1in’t for me. Danny. We'll have to send 
J . > . ee d This man was an army officer. Of the > , a ei 
When one summer drink, fresh lemonade — | i Sie Vere. Ties, te Jone, 
course weapons wou'd interest him Would there be any way of getting your 


There was one empty place for another 


above the nails, a long streak below 


brother to come up here right away? 
; 7 ee ee . knife or dagger. Two brass nails, three Murder’s a little t of line. ; rd 
* cools and refreshes more deeply than any other ttn a 
whose partial outline was there on the Jane said slowly I don't think he 
. . os ° ° faded wallpaper, a sort of clover-leat could come into this. unless the provin- 
* is wonderfully delicious (children love it) 


cial police asked for him. I’m not sure 


now faintly blurred over with dust. The 


about protocol.’ 


" : : ; thing, whatever it had been. was gone Danny said, “Marina Thorpe lived in 
* is a pure, natural fruit drink There was movement downstairs Toronto Its a Toronto matter too.” 
Jane flew out the door. shut it behind her Dr. Carroll was the coroner. He said 
slipped along to Ann’s room, seized her to Allie. “You always know everything. 


(the 
vitamin your family needs every day, 


x is an excellent source of vitamin C bag and walked to the stairs. As she 


Is there any sense to this thing? Was this 


reached them she caught movement at the 
hal!. A 


7 


irl connected with anyone in Tressady 


other end of the woman was 


She only turned up around here a 

, : coming noiselessly up those back stairs vear or so ago.” Allie said. “She some- 

especially ln hot weather ) Jane stood motionless at the head of the times stayed in town for a couple of 
front stairs and opened her compact. She davs at a time. at the hotel 


I don't think 
began repairing her lipstick A few people 


she had any friends here 


* doesn’t it make good sense that 





The woman came into view in the had asked her to their homes not 
: mirror She stopped dead. She stood many.” She got up and walked to a win- 
fresh lemonade should be your ae ie € got up and walkec 
d watching Jane’s back. not moving re dow. came back to the table, “What time 
, . , ° € ° > > " ir *s > 
family’s summer drink? Medical had to be Mrs. Lentland, in a dark dress gid she die. Evan 
with a white apron, a white starched cap At a gl I'd | . 
o,° ° ate e Z 9 a guess d say close to twelve 
authorities think so. How about you? on her silver-grey hais ae ale 
Jane dropped the lipstick into her bag Jane glanced at her watch. It was a 
and went down the stairs quarter past nine. “I left Elliotts’ just 
As the clock struck eight. Bill Ed- before nine o'clock last night. My lights 
. ry . 
Only Fresh Lemons give vou True Lemon Flavour. wards left for Toronto. He got up abrupt were on. They would have caught the 
<i one lv. set down his coffee cup. straightened car.” 
his tie, said good-by to Jane, nodded at Danny said Are you sure vour lights 
Ronald Jeffries. and put an arm round were on?” 
t \ 1 t “rT } 
Ann's narrow waist to draw her with him It was quite light in the Elliott 
: to the door crounds. But as I left the gates and got 
I resh Ann came back. Her cheeks were jnto the woods it was almost dark. | 
scpameaeraeeemenl flushed. She looked at neither Ronald turned on my lights 
4% » ' | F nor Jane. She went over to the player At what point?” Carroll ked Fifty 
a ‘ « ASACU i y 
unkis emons cabinet and put on a record—The Mol- feet is not far. Yo ould have driven 
! lé« c a « 4 el 
dau past her car before you turned on vour 
Jor temonade About nine, Jane went home. The lights.” He looked at her closely. “W ho 
scene in the living room. viewed from was at the Elliotts’ with you — Ann 
the hall, was homelike, restful. Ronald alone?” 
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“Ann, and Ronald Jeffries, and until 
eight o'clock. Bill Edwards. Then he left 
to go to Toronto.” 

‘Bill knew her,” Danny said. “She 
was always pestering him, and me, about 
lake-front 


her, any more than I did.” 


properties He didn't like 


What was she doing out there, alone?” 

Allie said slowly, “Yesterday morning, 
in Ann’s shop she asked Ann about 
selling lake-shore frontage She said 
she'd been to Bill He'd told her he 
wasn't the boss. She asked Ann if 
if it were Ronald she ought to see, and 
mentioned, rather offensively, that she 
upposed he lived in Ann’s house 

The two men looked at het The 
expression on both faces was identical 
Distaste, concern 

Bill Edwards 
night,” Jane remembered He said to 
Ann ‘Maybe the Major can handle her 
She’s not my type! 

Evan Carroll looked at Allie What 


, 


mentioned her last 


did Bill mean, that she wasn't his type 

It might have been meant only as a 
sort of insult. I think he tries to make 
Ronald boil over He never can. So 


it could have been just that. But 


ADVICE TO A LADY IN A 
MARRYING MOOD 


By Georgie Starbuck Galbraith 


Marry him, lady, for love or hate, 
For a coat of arms or pelf, 
Or if the season is getting late, 


To escape the spinster’s shelf, 


Espouse him because his eyes are 
biue, 

Or because he gnaws on a pipe, 

Or because it will kill Elaine or Sue, 

Or because you both like tripe. 


Wed him to get a fourth at whist. 

Or to mother and feed and warm 
him, 

But lady, unless you’re a masochist, 


Don’t marry him to reform him! 


on the other hand she was a so 
phisticated person. Bill doesn't feel very 
sophisticated, you know, nor cultured 
Ronald's all of those. And 

both the Thorpe girl and 


Whatever it was 


nor traveled 
hen, too 
Ronald were English 
Bill was being offensive, but there 

plain truth in that remark. She wasn't 


his type.” 


Jeanten arrived before noon The 


foronto trial was over and he was free 
to come. He had flown up in a police 
plane. It was no longer two hours to 
Toronto, it was only a few minutes, b 
air. He looked fine. He got out of th 
police cruiser with Henry Lake th 
foronto constable who acted as his per 
sonal assistant On major cases 


He wanted to see the body of Marina 


Thorpe at once. “Clues vanish quick] 


he said They all drove out in Jane’s 
car. Marina Thorpe lay peacefully, her 
face pressed into the brown forest car 
pet The white coat was horribk Her 
mooth hair was not disturbed, th hi 


ynon neat and shining 
Ihe provincial police had arrived ear 


er. Constable Henderson was in charge 


We've been expecting you, si Hen- 


derson said There is a set of tire tracks 


similar to those of your sister’s Cadil- 
lac coming from the Elliott gates. The 
tracks of the Thorpe girl’s car are on 
top of them. It looks as if she drove 
to the gates after Miss Merrill left, but 
not through them. She turned the car, 
came back toward town Not all at 
once. It looks as if she had stopped it 
for some time just outside the gates, sit 
ting there, maybe waiting for something 
There is an oil drip on the road and het 
car has a small leak. Looks as if she 
stopped the car again after she turned it 
on the way to town 

Henderson hesitated, glanced at Jona 
than, at Jane and Allie and Danny. “Hl 
have to go to the Elliotts’. Queer 
youd think they'd have noticed us al 
ready and come out to investigate. Glad 
if youd come along, sir. Sudden deaths 
begin to look catching, around here 

—_ 

- was the most terrible change 
in Ann Elliott. She was in mortal fear 
The difference between this white-lipped 
chalky-faced creature. her eyes wide, al 
most black, pupils distended, and the 
gentle relaxed girl that Jane had left last 
ght was terrifying 

She was still in the grey dress. Had 
she not been to bed? 

Allie put an arm around Ann. She 
said gently Marina Thorpe was a 
Stranger, she had a life of her own that 


know anything about. She was 


we don't 
a Stranger, Ann 

Henderson regarded Ann _ carefully 
“Who gave you the news? 

Ann looked at him The Lentlands 
went to church. When they came bach 
h 


her 

The girl was a friend of yours? 

No 

You knew her?” 

Shghtly 

How? 

Anns hand lifted and dropped She 
sold real estate. She was always trying 


to get lake frontages from us 


No other way? 

After a moment Ann said slowly My 
cousin Lucy brought her to the house 
last summer! Twice 

How did she come to know this 
virl? 

I don't know. Lucy knew everybody 

She was an English girl. Did your 
cousin’s husband know her? 

He met her when Lucy brought het 
home 

He hadat known her before that? 

Ann shook her head | saw them in 
troduced 

She was here only twice? Last sum 
mer? Not since then? 

I don't think she’s been in Tressady 
since last fall. Since about Labor Day 


Henderson got up Where is Lent 


nd? 

Ann got up and pressed a bell inside 
the door. In a moment Lentland ap 
peared, in a black respectable suit, with 
out his white coat. His wife was with 
him 

Henderson spoke You came through 


woods on your way from church? 


Y« su It was just on half-past 
ight. There was a police cruiser beside 
th road and two officers bending over 
} od W topped ] ot out and 
POr to on of th ofmcer 

Henderson considered You had gon 
Ur il way to church? 

No ir Theres a back road The 
hort cut to the main road. We left here 
at quarte to even if 

Lentland had pleasant voic well 
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modulated, rather a cultivated voice. Not 
like Ronald’s, not like Marina Thorpe’s. 
but with a certain faint similarity, as if 
the county of England might be the 
same. He was not Cockney, not Lanca- 
shire or Yorkshire, not the Midlands, 
broad and flat. Jonathan would know 

“I then reported the death to Miss 
Ann.” 

Henderson turned back to Ann again 
‘You realized who the girl must be?” 

‘The white coat, that hairstyle. There 
was no one else in Tressady .” Ann 
said faintly. “Then Lentland remembered 
the car standing there was a grey Chev- 
rolet. Marina Thorpe drove a grey Chev- 
rolet.” 

‘lL see. Do you know what she was 
doing out here?” 

Ann shook her head 

What time did you go to bed?” 

Her eyes were fixed on his. “It was 
late After midnight. We—we played 
records for a long time after Jane left 
We listened to the eleven-o’clock news 
and then there was a mystery play on 
television.” 

“Who is “we?” 

“Ronald and myself. My cousin’s hus- 
band, Ronald Jeffries.” 

Jane thought, something 1s_ terribly 
wrong. She is really frightened 

“Where is Jeffries now?” 

It was Lentland who answered. “Sir, 
he is dressing. | went down to the cot- 
tage half an hour ago to give him the 
news and suggest that he might be 
wanted.” 

Henderson glanced at the Lentlands, 
standing so willingly, at Ann, at Allie and 
Danny. “Everyone is sure helpful,” he 
said 

The front door opened and shut, and 
Ronald Jeffries came into the room. His 
narrow brilliant eyes went quickly to 
Ann, flicked over Lentland and the others 
and came to Constable Henderson. His 
face was pale, but serene. He said, “l 
am at your service, sit 

Major Jeffries? 

I was once that. 

How much do you know about this 
murder? 

“Nothing, except what Lentland told 
me 

Which was what? 

That he and his wife had seen police- 
men in the wood on their way home 
from church, that there was a body, and 
that Ann had said it must 


ye Marina 
Thorpe because of the coat, and the 
hair.’ 

‘What time did you leave here last 
night?” 

Ronald said thoughtfully, “I should 
think, about a quarter past twelve. There 
was a mystery play on television. Miss 
Elliott and I watched it. It finished sharp 
at twelve. We had a small drink after 
that and I went home 

“You saw nobody in the woods?” 

“It was dark. I saw no one. I car- 
ried a torch to see my way home.” 

It seemed to Jane that when Ronald 
had made his straightforward statement 
some tension went out of Ann. Hender- 
son was not watching her; his eyes were 
fixed on Ronald 

“Major Jeffries, did you know Marina 
Thorpe?” 

“My wife invited her to the house 
last summer.” He hesitated. “I ought 
to say that I once knew one or two 
members of her family in England. | 
did not mention them to her.” 

Henderson said sharply, “You can 
give us their names?” 
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ae 
| Not until tonight,” Ronald answered 
‘ sail . swe - / — ite 1 Jell-O is a registered trade mark owned in Canada 
It will get into the radio news, First taste for you! Mmmm — it’s so good! by Genoral Foods, Liaised 


| Danny pointed out. “Bill's quite capable 


of doing some talking in Toronto.” P.S. Make VANILLA BANANA TARTS — Line bottom of baked tart shells with 


on 4 “@ Jor >i}. I 1 ; > 
“Quite true,” Ronald said evenly. “Diffi- banana slices. Pour Jell-O Vanilla Instant Pudding at once into tarts. Let stand 

15 minutes. Top each tart with whipped cream, and serve. Makes 6 tarts. V-146M 
cult to see any connection between the 
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his that have been troubling Bi nd Ann said suddenly, “Please don’t call sick, and—he thinks he and Ann should 
this new murder, but he might blow off Bill! Please! have been married months ago. Bill is so 

bit of steam.” He glanced at Jonathan Jonathan said courteously, “He has big and strong, he’s made his own way 
Bill is a fine lad, Dr. Merrill, but a bit confided his suspicions to you?’ always. and he hates being thwarted.” 
hort as to temper, and at the moment Ronald smiled With great clarity Jonathan glanced at his watch. “There 
he is seriously troubled. I don't think Its a bit odd—until our common acc! is a plane arriving here at eleven. There 

actually believes that well, that dent a week or so ago, he had never may be reporters on it. May we go ove! 
1 murdered either my wife or my mother suggested by a breath or a look that he certain details of the personal tragedies 
in-law, or tried to murder him. [| don't had the slightest suspicion of foul play of this household? It may be possible to 
think h in believe this. But he is con in Myra’s death, or in in Lucy's turn any inquisitive newsmen aside if they 
fused, worried, and the sort of person Allie said slowly He doesn't realize discover that matters are well in hand.’ 
vho, when he sees his duty clear, dives what he’s saying. He’s just worked him Ann still said nothing. Ronald looked 
in with all his clothes on self up to a state. He didn't like being gratefully at Jonathan. “A year ago on 








ti boulse Mish 
Wilh a dash 


And what a dish these luscious, cooked-to-pertection 


W/L 
























Heinz Beans make! All you do is heat and serve, 
and watch the family hurry to the table. And you 
can serve this delicious dish often without repeating 
your menu, because you'll find Heinz famous 
Beans in these 5 tempting kinds: Beans with Pork, 
Beans in Tomato Sauce, Boston Style Beans, 
Beans with Wieners, and Red Kidney Beans 
with Pork. Make sure there's always 


a good supply in your cupboard 


J - J 2 
VM Favousrile 
e 2 
Teddy (ht a Hash / 
a r/ a, . 
se 
Minutes! That's all it takes to heat and serve delicious 
Heinz Spaghetti in Heinz own mouth-watering tomato 
and cheese sauce. And you better make sure there’s 
some left in the saucepan, because sure as anything 
there'll be shouts for ‘seconds’ when you serve this 
family favourite. Good idea to have some 
Heinz Spaghetti with Meat, Heinz Macaroni with 
Cheese Sauce and Heinz Macaroni in Tomato Sauce 


on hand too! They’re always popular 


with family or guests. 


2 


Watch “I Love Lucy’? on TV, Wednesdays, 8.30 p.m. 
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Ann’s birthday, we had a dinner party, 
he began. “The guests were . 

Jane got up quietly from her seat 
near the door She slipped across the 
hall and ran silently up the carpeted 
stairs, to Ronald’s room. The door open 
ing from the hall was locked. She moved 
on to Lucy’s door, and it too was locked 
Open last night a knife missing 

and now both rooms locked? 

Ann’s door was ajar. Jane shut it 
behind her. The bed was made, but 
rumpled, disorderly It looked as if 
Ann had been lying on top of the coun- 
terpane crying There was a box of 
paper tissues on the bedside table and 
half a dozen crumpled wads lay beside 
it. On the small desk at the far end of 
the room a pile of notepaper lay, and 
a drawer had been pulled open and left 
A ball-point pen lay beside the note- 
Paper 

There were indentations in the top 
sheet. Jane slid it into her pocket. There 
were two crumpled pieces of paper in 
the wastepaper basket. Jane took them 
out, read the words on each one, copied 
them on another piece of paper and 
dropped the original notes back in the 
basket. She heard a sound outside, a 
footstep in the hall. She flew across the 
room, noiseless. and went into the bath- 
room. She flushed the toilet quickly and 
turned on the water in the basin. She 
washed her hands. Drying them on a 
towel, she turned casually. Mrs. Lent- 
land was in Ann’s room, standing look- 
ing at Jane. 

“IT suppose there’s a washroom down- 
stairs,” Jane said. “I didn’t know where 
it was and didn’t want to interrupt Mr. 
Jeffries.” 

“It's beside the telephone,” Mrs. Lent- 
land said shortly. She crossed the room 
and opened the windows. 

Jane moved back to fold the towel 
and hang it on the rod. As she did so 
her eye was caught by something in the 
bottom of the bathtub, a scrap of news- 
paper. She was out of Mrs. Lentland’s 
line of vision. She bent and picked up 
the newspaper. She left the bathroom 
“Thank you, Mrs. Lentland,” she said 
Then, “I think you'd like to know that 
they're trying to talk things over, down- 
stairs, to see how to keep the inevitable 
reporters away from this house.” 

Mrs. Lentland stood with a pillow in 
her arms. She said, “Reporters! We had 
enough of them, last year. We had too 
many.” 

‘l can imagine. But it’s their job to 
get stories they can’t help seeming 
intrusive. Didn't Mrs. March help a good 
deal when Mrs. Elliott and Mrs. Jef- 
fries died so suddenly?” 

She was wonderful, miss,” Mrs. Lent- 
land said dully. “We were all struck 
all of a heap, you might say. Nobody 
knew which way to turn. We didn’t lik 
telling our business to reporters.” 

“You must have felt very badly 
was you who found Mrs. Elliott?” 

“Yes, | took in her morning tea 
And there she was, miss, crumpled dow 
beside her bed, as if she’d been sayin 
her prayers and gone to sleep. Then | 
see she'd not have been saying her pra) 
ers with her dinner dress still on.” 

‘Mr. Jeffries told the police that he'd 
known Miss Thorpe in England,” Jane 
said. “Did you know her too?” 

[he woman was shocked. She said 
“Mr. Ronald said that? But he neve! 
did know her. It was her cousin that 
was in the air force with him. He never 


Continued on page 30 
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Weve been 

talking to motorists 
coast to coast... 

and heres what 
women drivers tell us: 


like To drive 


Nowadays cars are such fun to drive. I'm glad, 
though, my husband tells me to get Esso Gaso 
lines and Marvelube Oil. They do seem to keep 
the car running beautifully but | partic ularly 
like the service at the Imperial Esso stations. 

The attendants are so prompt, friendly and oblig- 
ing! You know your car is being well taken care of. 
And, my local Imperial Esso dealer is so 
conveniently located. For that matter, you always 
seem to be near an Imperial Esso station 


wherever you drive. 


ALWAYS LOOK TO IMPERIAL FOR THE BEST 
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L147: Chinese shift. shaped to a narrow 
streak on a nonstop slide down the 
heure. The collar is high. cut like 
mandarin s; below it. the neckline 

slides away to one side. is closed by 


orded frogs. Sizes 11-18 . cents 


1589: Gold-scrolled sari print shaped 
into a wheeling skirt. a one plece 

umisole playsuit (hidden beneath th 
skirt. the playsuit’s boxer shorts) 

A square-cropped bolero makes suit and 


kirt street-perfect. Sizes 11-18. 50 cenis 


your Simplicity pattern ¢ 
i 
Pattern De pariment, Chatelaine, 


ersuly frenue, Toronto, 


- ) y) 


y, 
y. / , 


(hikkiinld FASHION AND BEAUTY SECTION 


Patterns With An 


Eastern Air 


a 
{ 
’ 
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Quick Tricks 


for 
Summer Beauty 


Borrow a trick from the stars... Sit for 
an hour before the blistering glare of a 
dozen or so kilowatt lamps and you'll 
realize that there must be more to a mat 
stage make-up than meets the eye. There 
is. It’s a neat trick with a chamois leather 

one which has become a hard-and-fast 
habit with many stage and screen stars 
Complete your make-up, and then wring 
out a square of chamois leather in cold 
water and press (never rub) it gently over 
your cheeks, forehead and chin. Leave to 
dry naturally, and see how it “fixes” your 
make-up for hours and hours 


Wave-set your lashes Setting lotion 
makes eyelashes, as well as hair, curl up 
ward. Use this instead of water to wet 
the mascara brush, sweep it on with light 


upward strokes 


Refrigerated astringent Every astrin- 
gent should be sharp and _ stimulating: 
defeats its own ends if its temperature is 
mild and warm. Keep it fresh, cool and 
tingling—stored in the icebox 


Frankly fragrant . Never throw empty 
perfume bottles away. Tuck them among 
your lingerie, gloves, handkerchiefs 

When it’s washday, set a bottle of 
cologne alongside the soap flakes. Add a 
few drops to the final rinse to give your 
lingerie the faintest, subtlest hint of per- 
fume 

When you take off your shoes, au 
them. Then tuck wads of cotton wool 
dampened with toilet water or cologne 
into the toes. This will keep your shoes 
fresh and prevent that worst of all evils 


foot odor 


Keep your jewelry clean Even bright- 
est and most determined sparklers will, 
eventually, become dismally discouraged 
beneath a coating of time, smog, wear 
and tear. If you care enough about it, 
and we presume you do, you'll clean 
your jewelry occasionally—this way 

Pearls, cultured or oriental, can be 
washed in mild soap and water, rinsed 
and then dried with a soft towel. Imita- 
tion pearls need gentler treatment or 
they may, horrifyingly, begin to peel 
Wipe these with a soft, damp cloth 
oiten enough to keep them free from 
grime. Same treatment for other costume 
jewelry, plus the aid of a camel-hair 
brush (artist’s variety) for obstinate and 
or intricate settings 

Colored stones — genuine ones can 
safely be given the mild-soap-and-water 
routine, dried and then buffed to a bright 
sparkle with a pad of lint-free cloth or 
tissue paper 

Diamonds (again, only the real thing) 
are sturdy and, if the condition calls for 
it, our ring or brooch will take harsher 
treatment. The accumulated dust and 
grime can be boiled free. Fill a small 
pan wih soapy water, place a cloth on 


the bottom of the pan and, on the clott 


your diamond jewelry. Heat the water 
slowly to a boil, allow to boil gently until 
the stones and setting are scrupulously 
clean. Rinse in warm water, dry with a 
soft, lintless cloth. @ 
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Now-in a pretty new bottle... 





Unretouched photograph of Mrs. Beth Anderson’s hands. Right hand was given Jergens care. 


eeeeeeeoeeee @eeeeeee @e@eeeeceeeeeeaees 





it heals detergent hands 


Both these hands were soaked in detergents — but only the right hand 

was given Jergens care! When this soak test* was given to 447 women, 
Jergens topped all the lotions similarly tested for healing “‘detergent hands.” 
Jergens Lotion heals because it penetrates to where the hurt begins. 

It doesn’t just “glove” hands with sticky film. After 50 years of i 

steady improvement it’s the richest, creamiest lotion ever — in the 

old or new bottle! Use Jergens Lotion every day — at home, 

at work. Still only 15¢ to $1.15. 


JERGENS LOTION POSITIVELY HEALS ‘‘DETERGENT HANDS” 


~ 
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(Made in Canada) 
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a hl . with Naturalizer’ pumps in 7 : next day they meet, quite by chance. 
> . « *g>s «cy » > » ea P d - 
I he romance be gins Pee ie Sale tha W he n shopping 


again. Her shoes are by Del Grande in 
as soft as a glove with the new tapered 
toe and slender. bohbed heel. “How about lunch?” leads later to . 


heels covered in stacked leather The girl wearing them is young. Davis butterscotch Velluto 


pretty and in distress (a flat tire). He comes to her rescue and 





. So. luckil is she. For this (the fourt game ) 
I: ootball. | ‘ 7 MS (tne urth I 
ate i“ 


For | wh ove? day. This time she wears a bobbed-heel 
or inch Fy : 

shoe, laced and bow-tied above the pointed toe. 
Skyline by Clarks. in smooth olive-green calf. They discover that 
they both like Picasso and split-level houses- 


party later, she chooses Parino pumps. 
Cut from peanut. pebble-textured calf. they are 


set on a tapered 
heel with three fat buttons a 


ross the vamp. They meet which soon means . 


FOOTNOTES TO A FALL 
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She changes to black suede. which calls for flats. These, by 


Dinner and dancing. A country picnic 


its pin-point heel jeweled Sandler. are perfect in a honeved 
halfway. The shoe is pared low at the back, held snugly to the foot tan suede. built close to the ground and seamed in a curve over 
bv a black patent strap. Palter De Liso. Next week. he suggests . , the vamp. He. it seems.-is mad about walking and also about . 





° ° newspaper announcements and wed vi: ; ° shaped into one of the most elegant shoes 

A diamond ring, "““**?""° White satin “' , 
&? ding-guest lists. Here: black suede in Canada pin-point toe, small graceful 
sandal by Denny-Stewart. carried on a high, thin heel. It holds heel and a straight line between. By Golden Pheasant. Later. she 
fast via elastic sewn from sling strap to sole. And so to . . will dye them to match and wear. dazzlingly. beneath a party dress 


Perfect match—these newest fall shoes to 


R () M A | \ ( } take you happily through each moment, each day 


BY VIVIAN W ILCOX Chatelaine Fashion and Beauty kditor 


His shoes by Dack's; clothes from Simpson's 
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what? new 
in eye beauty! 


 oshsttonsy 


Look prettier—through 
curly lashes in just 
seconds—with the new 


soft-cushion 


Maybelline 


PROFESSIONAL 
EYELASH CURLER 
naturally, 
it's the best 
gold plated 





Molded cushion refills available 


You must try the wonderful new 


Moaybollinn ff 


AUTOMATIC 
EYEBROW PENCIL J] 
never needs sharpening 

spring-locked crayon 
can't fall out 
Velvet Black, Dark or 
Light Brown, and now in 
Dove Grey or Auburn 


Long-lasting refills available 


Tweeze with ease— 
with the new silvery 


Maybelline 


EYEBROW TWEEZERS 
designed with a grip that 
can't slip 
or slant edge 


Straight 





Last but not least— the world-famous 


Moylolline 


MASCARA 
For long, dark, velvety 
lashes choose Solid 
or Cream Form in 
rich red and gold case 


Maylalliae 


SPECIALISTS IN EYE BEAUTY 









Chatelaine’s Invitation to Beauty 





BY VIVIAN WILCOX 


<i 


New York Letter: The 1912 Look for Fall 


Return of an era . . . New York de- : ° 


spellbound by one movie The 


signers. 
Swan. and one musical. My Fair Lady, 
have launched their fall collections on a 
fashion flash back to the first dozen years 
or so of this century. The 1912 look (756 
coats. 


version) has swept into everything 


bringing with it a soft 


dresses and hats 
ened slenderness. an air of delightful but 
Youll see it in 


restrained femininity 


dresses wide. shallow necklines above 


girdles of crushed 
silk. chiffon. taffeta swathing the rib cage 


high kmpire waists: 


from the waist up: drifting panels loosed 





from the shoulders or waist to blur the 


utter slenderness of an Empire sheath. You'll see it in coats—the 
shoulders bulky. often wrapped by a deep cape or shawl collar. the 
body of the coat double-breasted. tapering to the hem. You'll notice 
it in the return of capes. sometimes shoulder-deep. and other times 
moving on to the he m: and hoods. deep and cowl-like. on coats. capes 
and blouses. 

Hemlines, on the downgrade . Hemlines are settling midway 
between calf and ankle (late-day) or slithering on to the ankle- 
bone (big evening). Further signs of the late-Edwardian fad: a 
narrower width of hem. sometimes banded with fur: a hobble skirt. 
the hemline looped up in front and the line then draped toward a 
high. sashed waist. 
Making fashion news . . . The combination of printed orange silk 
lined deliciously with pink . . . the growing popularity of newly sleek 
ski pants, cut from elasticized nylon 

“top secret.” a new name for Empire-sheath- 
plus-bolero (the bolero hides a chiffon bodice). 
Hair — wide, now is lifted in a_ shining 
sweep away from the brow and temples. away 
from the ears. into a heavy looped bob. No 
more than chin-length, it frames the face like 


a silken halo 


fragile, the eyes larger. 


makes the features seem more 


\ Big colors, fabrics . Black for late-day. 
\ best of all when it’s crepe (the “little black 


dress” has never been better). 





For daytime. 
put yourself in brown — any tone from buck- 
wheat to chocolate. Make it jersey or mince- 


Flickering 


like a bright flame through nearly every col- 


pie tweed. knitted or crocheted. 


lection there’s a clear singing blue with no 


t: and. from six o'clock on. 


hint of red in 
more and more satin—in full-length capes. 
jackets bloused to the hipbone, Empire bodices 
above slender skirts. 





tower over the head in frothy edi- 
There 


are tall toques and turbans, crusted with jet and spiked with ostrich 


Hats, bigger than ever 
fices of tulle. lace. chiffon, organdie and even white mink. 


plumes. And there are flat platters wreathed in veiling and crowded 


with rose petals, jewels and more ostrich plumes. @ 
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Here’s where to buy your 


r 
he fide, 
preparations 


TORONTO.......The Robert Simpson 


Company Limited 

CALGARY... .Hudson’s Bay Company 
CORNWALL... . Fullerton Drug Stores 
EDMONTON....... Holt, Renfrew & 
Company Limited 

Hudson’s Bay Company 

PRALIPAX.«.. 6.0% The Robert Simpson 
Eastern Limited 

The Wood Brothers Co. Limited 
HAMILTON..... The G. W. Robinson 
Co. Limited 

Simpsons-Sears Limited 


RINGSTON ....0:- Mahood Drug Co, 
VO, er .Cairneross & 


Lawrence Limited 
Simpsons London Limited 
MONTREAL. 


Henry Morgan & Co. Limited 


.Dupuis Freres Limitee 


The Robert Simpson Montreal Limited 
OBHAWA.....: Jury & Lovell Limited 
OTTAWA.......A. J. Freiman Limited 


Murphy-Gamble Limited 

Charles Ogilvy Limited 

Simpsons-Sears Limited 

en 06.68 '6 sgn eneai La Compagnie 
Paquet Limitee 

Maurice Pollack Ltd. 

Les Pharmacies Soucy 

OL to) re The Robert Simpson 
Regina Limited 


ST. CATHARINES. Potter & Shaw Ltd. 
ST. JOHN’S, NFLD..... . Ayre & Sons, 


Limited 
SASKATOON... . Pinder’s Drug Stores 
SAULT STE. MARIE...... Lawrence's 


Drug Store 


VANCOUVER..........The T. Eaton 
Co. Limited 

Hudson’s Bay Company 

Simpson-Sears Limited (Burnaby) 
VICTORIA. . The T. Eaton Co. Limited 
Hudson’s Bay Company 

i wkeoee Bartlet, Macdonald 
& Gow Limited 

C. H. Smith Company Limited 
WINNIPEG. The T. Eaton Co. Limited 
Hudson’s Bay Company 


WINDSOR 


And at smartest shops 
in every town 
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precious drop and dab of geeye «tin a: 
préparations ... lets thém work thélr wonders § 


mére effectively. Try it! 
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ARDENA CLEANSING SKIN DEEP MILKY ARDENA SKIN LOTION ARDENA SPECIAL ARDENA VELVACREAM ARDENA ORANGE 
CREAM—Cleanse first CLEANSER—The fast Your skin ver ASTRINGENT \ An exquisitely bland SKIN CREAM— Ar 
2 with this crean deep cleansing actior quite ready for make matchless lotion for emollient crean ) ncomparable ere 
that penetrates is wonderfully bene up . . without the vily and mature skins. effective and gentle in rich in softenin 
deep, deep ficial to all skins, the refreshing t h of A st lating. tighten- sction. to soothe and smoothing properti« 
dislodges grime dry flaky type or the this effect it ig astringent lotion— ooth the most del Applied night! 
removes makeup very oily young type whisk away the last vonderful when left cate skin. To be used ifter proper 
. with a kind of It whisks away make up trace of cream. Ardena yn overnight under da on normal leansing. it 
swift magic! leaving skin sm rotk Skin ytion contain Orange Skin Cream, young, or ser tive j vonders { 
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MURDER COMES 
IN THREES 


Continued from page 30 


may be other details that have escape: 
me. I should be very grateful if yor 
would help us get to the bottom of it 
Dr. Merrill.” 
Jonathan looked at him with eyes as 
clear and guileless as a summer sky 
It is usually wise to take such a stand, 


he said 


ah Television Guide lay on top of 
the blond mahogany cabinet in the Mar 
ches’ living room. From eleven to twelve 
last night there had been a mystery show 
on WBEN, Buffalo. The program note 
said: “Eccentric old miser thinks his 
house is target for would-be jewel thieves 
but hard-boiled police find nothing but 
ghosts. Mystery-comedy, English Film.” 
“That's what the girl said,” Jane told 
herself absently ‘That’s just what the 
girl said.” 

In Danny’s office at the front of the 
house Jonathan sat relaxed in an old 
fashioned Morris chair. Danny looked up 
as Jane stopped in the doorway. “Come 
on in,” he said. “Jon’s been digging into 
the subject of the Elliott wills.” 

Jane sat down. “What about the El- 
liott wills?) Doesn't Ann get everything?” 

‘| have asked, supposing she dies be- 
fore she inherits the money?” Jon said. 

Danny frowned. “The estate was left 
in trust for the girls—to be divided 
equally when Ann became twenty-one. If 
Ann dies before twenty-one her share 
would go to some distant cousins in 
England: two ancient ladies in Bed- 
fordshire and a paralytic man in Lon- 
don. 

Jonathan said thoughtfully, “What 
about Lucy’s share? Did she make a 
will?” 

“Not with me. She talked about it 
just after she married Ronald. She want- 
ed to leave everything to him. But Ron- 
ald was still practically a stranger then 
We felt the money should be kept in the 
immediate family. For that reason | 
discouraged her.” 

“If she had made such a will,” Jona- 
than said, “would it hold up in court? 
With Lucy dead does the money not 
have to come to Ann, all of it?” 

‘The point there can well be argued.” 
said Danny. “And at the time of pro- 
bate undoubtedly would be. My feeling 
is that Lucy’s share was really hers, al 
though it was not to be given her until 
Ann’s twenty-first birthday. So if Lucy 
had made a will leaving everything to 
Ronald it would stand. Without a will, 
half of Lucy’s share goes to her husband, 
Ronald, and the rest to Ann.” 

Myra left a will?” 

“Yes. Myra left everything, and she 
had considerable property of her own 
to Lucy. With a clause . a wise 
clause, considering Lucy's health. In the 
event of Lucy’s death before Ann was 
twenty-one all Myra’s property was to 
go to Ann.” 

“So Ann is a considerable heiress. 

“She’s a darned considerable heiress.” 
Danny hesitated. “There is about three 
quarters of a million.” 

Something Danny had said had stuck 
in Jane’s mind. She asked, “Danny, why 
was Myra so willing to have Lucy marry 
Ronald? Allie told me that they were 
married less than two months after they 
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met. You could know all about a man, 
background parentage, but you wouldn't 
know the man in two months. Myra had 
to be more careful of Lucy than most 
mothers of their children, and she sounds 
sort of tough-minded, cautious. Why was 
she so willing to have Lucy marry «this 
penniless stranger?” 

Danny took a deep breath ‘Well, 
Vil tell you. Myra was scared to death 
that Lucy was going to marry Bill Ed- 
wards. That's nothing against Bill Ed- 
wards,” he said hastily. “Myra liked him 
She liked him fine, and she trusted him 

in business. But he and Lucy were bad 
for each other. You've seen Bill, Jane 
He’s hot-tempered, bold, impulsive, vig- 
orous, an extremely male man. He sim- 
ply would not put up with Lucy’s will- 
fulness. I think there was a time when 
he was crazy about her and when she 
was crazy about him. But they fought 
like cat and dog all the time. If Lucy 
had been well, that might have been all 


right. Under the circumstances, Ronald 
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was God's gift to Myra, and to Lucy. He 
is a very nice guy, he really is.” 

“The more I hear all about this, Dan- 
ny March,” Jane said, “the more I un- 
derstand why Bill absolutely hates Ron- 
ald. First Lucy—and now Ann. I could 
cast Bill as the murderer, | could. Myra 
took away his first girl and now 
Ronald’s captured the second.” 

Allie had been listening quietly. She 
said now, “He wouldn't have killed Lucy, 
Jane. He loved her in spite of all the 
quarrels. I think he always loved her, 
even after she married, though he never 


showed it.” 


Evan Carroll had arrived with his 
report on Marina Thorpe for Jonathan. 
She died between eleven and twelve. 
Three wounds in the back, close to- 
gether . . as if someone had hated 
her and stabbed wildly, determined to 
kill her and to hurt her as much as 
possible.” 

[he weapon?” Jonathan asked. 

A long knife; very long. The blade 
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tapered . . . sharp, strong, no ordinary 
knife.” 

Carroll got up and walked to the fire- 
place He moved a brass candlestick 
standing there. He turned. “The girl 
was pregnant,” he said bluntly 

Allie repeated incredulously, “Preg- 
nant? That sophisticated, wise, worldly 
creature?” 


“[ find that puzzling, too. Girls of her 


type ” He stopped 

Jonathan's clear eyes rested on Car- 
roll’s face Was Lucy Jeffries also preg- 
nant? 


Carroll whirled and stared down at 
him Yes.’ 

‘Would she have known it? 

“She was nearly three months along 

And Marina Thorpe? 

Not quite so far But she would 
have known.’ 

Danny said slowly, “You didn’t tell us 
about Lucy, Evan.’ 

There was no point, surely? It would 
have made everyone more unhappy. It 
seemed to me at the time that in preg- 
nancy she might be more vulnerable to 
whatever gave her allergic attacks. We 
know so little about allergies yet.” 

‘Had Lucy been to consult you in re- 
gard to her condition?” Jonathan asked 

Dr. Carroll shot him a glance No.” 

‘That doesn’t mean anything,” Allie 
said miserably. “She hated doctors. And 
I don’t think Lucy wanted children. Hav- 
ing children would have meant more con- 
straint, more illness. I don't think she 
would even have told Ronald.” She stop- 


ped. “Maybe you can see more clearly 
why she did things she shouldn't on that 
trip to Toronto . She was defiant 


Maybe she'd been 

Dr. Carroll said steadily, “For the 
ordinary person an abortionist is not easy 
to discover. I agree with you that Lucy 
might have wished for that solution. It 
would be one reason why she had not 
come to me and told me of her preg- 
nancy.” 

Jonathan said absently, “Suppose she 
had found such a man. Suppose she had 
made a future appointment. Suppose he 
sold her some drug You performed 
an autopsy on her?” 

“LT did.” 

Were there traces of any drug?” 

I should not know what the prescrip- 
tion might be, of course. But | did find 

he hesitated 

‘Evan?” Allie pressed him 

He said slowly. “Il was afraid that 
Lucy had been getting morphine. Not 
for long. But there were signs 

“Morphine!” Allie said incredulously 

‘There were no signs of addiction 
Morphine is capable of arresting a vio- 
lent attack of asthma. But because Lucy 
was a type highly susceptible to addic 
tion, | would only administer it in ex- 
treme need. It is just possible that some- 
one, somewhere—a city doctor—had at 
some earlier time given it to her, and 
she would have longed for such relief 
again. But it would have been dangerous 
—it would make her more vulnerable to 
her allergy.” 

Jonathan said, “There would have been 
the mark of the needle? 

“There were always marks of the 
needle on Lucy’s arm. Her serums were 
administered hypodermically.’ 

As far as that goes,’ Danny said, 
“during Lucy’s lifetime you could have 
found the marks of the needle on quite 
a few people. Ann, Myra, Ronald 
even on Allie and me, on a couple of 
occasions when Lucy came to stay with 
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us at the lake, years ago. We all had Ann’s in no danger. The Thorpe girl food poisoning? He could have had a 
to learn to administer Lucy’s treatment was obviously a smooth operator and few drops, in a little bottle. How do 
and | know that those three practiced very likely some Toronto pal caught we know he was really sick at all? He 
on themselves, as we did.” up with her. That's all.” could have pretended. Those Lentlands 
“They came to me for teaching,” Car- Bill's eves went to Jonathan, flicked would have sworn that he was; they'd 
roll said. “You remember stories about over him. over the slim body, the pale swear to anything he wanted.” 
people being killed by having air injected face, the dark-red hair, streaked with There was a silence. Suddenly Bill 
into a vein. I showed them how to fill — grey changed. He smiled, rather a grim smile 
the needle properly, and how to avoid This is Dr. Jonathan Merrill,” Danny but even so it gave charm to his strong 
the vein. There is actually not much said face. He looked at Jonathan and Jane 
danger. Even if you wished to strike a Bill scarcely acknowledged the intro You people’ll think I'm a wild bear,” 
vein, if you were a layman you would duction. He walked slowly to an empty he said. “And I am, right now. I have 
probably have considerable difficulty chair near the window. “Danny, what's been for quite a while. But I'm going 
Jonathan said, “Why did she go to the the matter with you? You know who plain crazy with getting nowhere about 
city alone? murdered Marina Thorpe! Jeffries. You what’s been happening to my girl 
She often did. It was part of her let an adventurer crawl into a family that dead-beat, that fortune hunter, that 
defiance, her hatred of being watched whose interests you're supposed to be rotten cheap trickster just because 
over, guarded, constrained,” Allie said guarding You let him fool you he’s got a wave in his hair and a polish 
as if she had gone over the thing in her you stand by and watch him do you couldn’t crack with an axe, a set of 
mind often. “Ronald had left early for away with Myra, in some slick fantastic shiny manners, a lot of know-how about 
the north, to look over a tract of tim way—poison, or smothering or some fancy things to eat. some French words; 
ber up near North Bay. Lucy decided thing. You let him get rid of Lucy because he was in the army and had an 
suddenly to go down and do her Christ you let him get his slippery clutches on officer's pretty uniform when Lucy and 
mas shopping, or so she said. She had 
no gifts in the car and none were sent 
later But she stayed in Toronto only 
a few hours she'd have got there Chatelaine Needlecraft 
about noon and she was on her way 
home by four o'clock, must have been 
to have reached the spot where her cat 
was found and to have been dead for 
half an hour, at six o'clock. She was 
only twenty miles from Tressady 
Jonathan turned suddenly to Danny, 
You know how to reach Bill Edwards 
in Toronto? 
He'll be at his mother’s. He ought 
to be told but Ive been glad he’s out of 
it, for today. He'd probably burst in 
and accuse Ronald to his face of mur- 
dering Marina Thorpe, without waiting 
for any sensible report. 
It might be a good idea.” Jonathan 
said mildly to call and discover what 
time he got there last night 
Danny came back Bill did hear the 
news at Iwo o'clock He left Toronto > _ - a 
immediately. He ought to be here any —— 
minute E 
Last night Jonathan suggested r 
Oh, last night. He got to his moth- a Ne le 
er’s just at ten, and after he'd gone out ae ys me 
to see whomever he had to see he was 
in again about midnight. He certainly 
wasn't anvwhere around Tressady KNITTED SET FOR BABY 
= set down her teacup. She took Knit this four-piece set in a lacy diamond pattern. Instructions are 
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not get up. The front door burst open 
na ill rd< ' ned . 
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We ovel 
and said bitterly. “I'd like to know what's 
the Wea I heard the news at Ann. and vou don't do a thing to stop Myra met hin \ 
two o'clock Why didnt vo et me one f “ 7 as 1 — Dr. Mer- 
know? I had to hear it on the radio EE TT nee a TO , has _ what 1 mean!” He ran a 
I drove up here like a bat out of hell ins 7 —— quick hand over his hair. “Danny and 
rnd st t © Ann. and they won € _— te . Allie won't see it because they don't feel 
xe in. 7 _ Fe Sar she Knew too i bout hin Fo the way I do about Ann. I want to get 
ei ere Ss a Police i OUSC I know she was married to h | her away from hin g 
ind a couple more at the gates I'n aimedenati' tin Seieen es . ty Irom him, and fast. I think 
stopped as if 1 were a damned st ge va PEP age sente , . we s already too late, in one way. unless 
gd some hold over him we can make her see what he .° 
l de nanded t he se rd fo Ann - c e ee what Ne is He s 
: a s sa ‘ A € Said ( 1 vo prove that 8 got her hypnotized that’s what ie 
ve Said she Was Tes nd he woulc _ te 9 
; ie a i I saw them together in Toronto. Last got he hypnotized 
c ’ Do vo ealize she s out there summ Having dinne f vo I'm tellinc 
alone with that that snake want to know. in a dark rest be ” ung you the truth.” Bill went 
the grass, that remittance mat And F sii camila ch. I om ~ on. “I didn’t think anything really seri- 
vou're leaving her there with him? i m6 : testy dag ao n a ous when — died. I never liked the 
Calm down, Bi Danny said coldly thine. That's the truth ates : f — didnt think of him as a mur- 
There's a police officer with her. Ron Allie stared him. Her sn h of ie _ mis crazy about him. But 
ald’s down at € cottage. He isn't wit went up to her throat . OF oC oa ed want her out of the way 
= pai apse EERE lyra ran things with tight rein 
I ought to be with he Why didn’t nse Bil pet tie ea ee ree st one hint that Jeffries was two-tim- 
: : me lil aggeda VviIciently ne I cy , . 
vou send for me sich nie a Oo er mf would have thrown 
“We did tele . sia out As long as she was 
We did telephone. A bit late, per- soning you had, Bil alive he had to toe Sanne « ae 
haps. But there was plenty to do here “Well, can’t they isolate the bug of Li nBhgpe a pone dacs ncggge 
‘ a ‘y. Me wasnt in love with her. He 
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was as sweet as pie to her in public, 
but when they were alone he used to get 
tough. I wouldn't be a bit surprised if 
this Thorpe girl was always in the pic- 
ture. Seems funny she'd turn up here 
only after Myra died start hanging 
around. Jeffries is all set to marry Ann, 
if he can get her. It’s plain. And then 
what will happen to her? It's money 
he’s after. If he doesn’t get Ann, he 
only gets Lucy’s share. The Thorpe girl 
was probably blackmailing him or 
threatening to spoil his pitch, some way.” 

Danny said carefully, “What do you 
mean, he’d only get Lucy’s share? Lucy 
didn’t make a will. Ronald might get a 
part of Lucy’s share.” 

Bill laughed bitterly. “But Lucy did 
make a will. It’s in the office safe. She 
made it with a lawyer in Toronto and 
she gave it to me to keep. It leaves 
everything to Ronald. Her own money, 
and her mother’s property. So. But 
as you know perfectly well—if Ann gets 
to her birthday, then she gets Lucy’s 
money, and Myra’s too. She becomes 
Lucy’s heir and the will isn’t worth the 
paper it’s written on. Do you see now 
why I’ve been trying to get Ann to mar- 
ry me and get away from here until her 
birthday is over?” 

“Lucy made a will? With another 
lawyer?” 

“That’s it. And you know what I 
think? This Jeffries put it into her head, 
what else? I didn’t like it, I didn’t want 
any part of it, but she did it. Our smart 
operator is playing it both ways, or was 
Marrying Ann he'd get everything. But 
the Thorpe girl didn’t want him to marry 

Or pretend to marry, whichever it was 
Or maybe he always intended to kill the 
Thorpe girl so the marriage to Ann 
would be legal if the Thorpe girl 
was his wife. If it wasn’t legal, he 
wouldn't get her money. And he 
wouldn't get Lucy’s money, either, with 
the Thorpe girl alive if she was his 
wife. See? You wouldn't pay over Anns 
money. or Lucy's. to a man without all 
the legal proof. would you. Danny 


Bin Edwards, Allie and Danny had 
gone out to Ann Elliott’s. Jonathan had 
called Constable Henry Lake and Henry 


had said at once that he would like to 
come in and see Jonathan 

Henry arrived. driving Ann’s car. He 
walked up to the door with his raincoat 
hanging loosely over his arm. He said 
in a low voice, “I should like to make 
something of a private report, sir.” 

My bedroom is the safest place,” 
Jane offered. “I've got to make some- 
thing of a private report too, Henry.’ 

Henry Lake laid his raincoat car 
fully down on Jane’s bed. Inside, he had 
something long rolled in tinfoil. He open- 


ed it slowly 


was a fleur-de-lis. It wa ide of = 
id and pitted in plac it was prob 
three feet long from the end of the han- 


ile to the sharp point of the 





wicked blade 
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was not committed until at soonest cleven 


weapon and 


Jonathan said 


either 


wanted to protect him or she 
done the murder 
Jane shook her 
impossible, Jon 
Then, Jeffries 
cottage’? Why? 
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on the glass shelf, a plastic jar of Arden’s 
Foundation, an atomizer with Blue Grass 
cologne, a lipstick brush, and a small 
white box holding a black phial with a 
glass stopper, a phial filled with powdery 
eve make-up, kohl 

Classy.” Jane muttered. “That. stuff 
costs money. I haven't got around to buy- 


¢ anv vet. It makes you look like a 


in 
hoi 

A consummation devoutly not to be 
wished.” Jonathan said. He opened the 
medicine cabinet a bottle of mouth 
wash, a jar of deodorant cream. Aspirin 
tablets There was a pill box here, too 


It was labeled Wonper DrvuG LABORA 





rorirs. Inside were fifteen vellow cap- 
sules. There were no directions on the 
inside of the box oO doctor s noth 
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fully ssue, not touching it. He drop 
ped il oO S Ppock 
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greasy. One thing you have to say for 
her, Jon, she was clean. Fastidious, I'd 
say. She was brought up proper, to be a 
little lady. Even if...” 

He glanced at her. 

“Mrs. Lentland gave me the impres- 
sion that she was rather low class. Lower 
than our Ronald. But nothing she has is 
low class. Her clothes are good, her lug- 
gage: she didn’t buy her cosmetics at the 
dime store. And she was clean. I imagine 
she intended to wash out the things in 
that drawer when she came in last night 
A nice, neat, tidy young lady, Jonathan.” 
She took the jar and dropped it into her 
big red leather tote bag. They went out 


Bin Edwards’ room was on the same 
floor. Jonathan used the passkey on the 
door. There were two rooms and a small 
bathroom. The inner room was a bed- 
room with a single bed. On it lay a suit 
in a brown-paper wrapper, fresh from the 
cleaners, a summer suit of thin grey wor- 
sted. The cuffs of the trousers were slight 
ly worn and had been turned. The chest 
of drawers held socks, underwear, shirts 
of uninspired material. A rack on the 
closet door held cheap ties, no hand- 
painted items at a hundred dollars apiece, 
not even one five-dollar tie. In the closet 
were three suits, all with department- 
re labels. There was nothing in the 
pockets except bits of tobacco, a few 


paper clips, the stub of a pencil in a 
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l have to tell.” 


r H ikerchief braces ip ol 
CHDOOKk 4 tie Clip, som co 

supporter i Tew niscellaneous bit 
nothir Jonathan stood looking, not 

l ad 

Tt I A we horn, Nalf 
oll of Cloret p of pencil. a t 
oO »h n i it of shir 
metal. some kind of thing you couldn't 
identify It wa about two inches long 
nd a half inch across, and at both end 
there were two smali open ends, like hol 
low boxe It was like an H with the ends 
of the uprights open, square, and it made 
no " Jonathan dropped it into 

hi pocr 

It was not often that Jonathan made 
motions like a fiction detective, searching 
people’s rooms, pocketing odd items and 


making no explanation. He was troubled 
He was more preoccupied than usual. In 
the telephone booth in the hotel lobby 
he made two tele phone calls and explain- 
ed neither. They drove back to the March 


house in silence 


Aan was there. She sat in the March 

ing room, a small, cold, terrified fig 
ure. with her eyes big and dark and her 
hands clenched on her knee. Bill sat 
close beside her, patting her hands over 
and over 

Ann looked up at Jonathan miserably 
Its no us she said I have to tell 
It's taken me all night and all day to 
realize that I must 

Bill stroked her hair carefully. He 
turned to Jonathan. His face was chang- 
ed, different, softer. “She's been through 
i lot of hell he said It's not as if she 
had anything really to do with it, and 
she’s voung. Everybody e!se was fooled 
Myra, Lucy. even me for a while. You 


can't blame het 


Danny pulled up a chair for Jonathan 
He sat down himself. beside Jane 

Ann twisted her fingers together I 
saw the murder she said 


Bill said gently, “Darling, they have to 
Know He looked at Jonathan. “It was 
Jeffries. It’s pretty hard for her to say it 

Where is he now? 

He's vone 


coup hours 


Jonathan asked 
somewhere. drove off a 
ago. He took his car He 
often goes away by himself.” 

Miss Elliott, does Jeffries know that 
you know about the murder? 

Yes. I wrote him a note. I was out 
of my mind. I even figured out a way to 
let him savy he was with me, so the police 
wouldn't find out. I don't know why he 
killed her, | can’t even imagine. But Bill 
says there was something between 
them, always had been, that maybe he 
was even married to her, maybe he wasn't 
even married to Lucy. I still can’t believe 


things like that against him I can’t 
But I saw him kill her.” 

Danny said in a low voice, “Just when 
did this happen, Ann? 

I don't know, exactly.” She glanced 
at Jane. “You went home around nine 
It didn’t seem to me that Ronald stayed 
much after that. | wondered then I 
mean, he never stays terribly late, but I 
didn't feel like going to bed.” 

Bill said to Danny, “Marina was deter- 
mined to see the Major. She knew he 
lived in the cottage. She stopped me in 
the hotel corridor when I went home 
from work, sort of pushed her way into 
my place. I gave her a drink. She asked 
me then when she could get hold of him 


Ann said. 





Bill?” 

No, and it was broad daylight 

But she went out later 
She stopped her car just outside the 
gates, waited Ann 

I don't know anything about that 
part of it. I didn’t go upstairs for quite 
a while after Ronald left. | went out to 
the kitchen. The Lentlands had gone to 
their own rooms. Everything was quiet. I 
was restless. It seemed as if everyone had 
gone home too soon. | put Sam in his 
basket and got a drink of water. I hunted 


round in the sunroom for some maga- 





zines, and got the paper. Then I turned 
out lights and went up to my room 
At what tim Jonathan said 

I think about ten. Ronald’s bedroom 
light was on and it showed clearly in 
the darkness. His shade was down, and 
I thought he'd gone to bed.” She bit her 
lip and put her hand up to her forehead 
She lifted her head. “Nobody could have 
seen me. I was standing there in the dark 
looking out at the night, smelling the 
flowers in the garden, listening to the 
river. And well, the door of the cot- 
tage opened. The light made a path over 
the grass. And two people came out 
I couldn't believe it. She had that white 
coat on. Ronald was with her, and as 
they came down the steps she put her 
arm through his. I could see that. It was 
plain.” 

Tears came into the grey eyes I was 
terribly hurt. | remembered all the things 
Bill had been telling me about Ronald 
I thought this might be my chance to find 
out the truth. So I ran downstairs and 
out the side door. There is a little path in 
the woods along the fence. leading to the 
road beyond the gates. I hurried along it.” 

Jonathan said How far would you 
have had to go?” 

Quite a way and I couldn't go 
as fast as I wanted to. That path is over- 

rown in places now. Once I thought | 
heard a car start up. Finally I got out to 
the road 

There was a car standing there? 

No. Nothing. I listened. I was sure I 
really heard a car and that she was gone.” 
It was very dark where you stood? 

‘Yes. I looked at the cottage 
door was still open 
ing out. I knew 


So I walked softly along the road. Her 


and the 
. with the light stream- 
Ronald hadn't gone back 
car was parked somewhere, I thought 
and they would be sitting in it and 
I bumped into it on the road. Suddenly 
| heard footsteps over at the cottage and 
Ronald ran up the front steps. He hadn't 


gone straight across from the gates, or 





I'd have seen him. He must have gone 
down from the road to the path along 
the river, and followed that to the cottage 
garden. He went in and shut the door. He 


was alone 


But the car was still there on the 


Yes. I didn’t know what to think. I 
began to feel terrible. I knew something 
was wrong. I put my hand in the open 
door and switched on the lights.” 

Go on,” Bill said. “It will soon be all 
over, baby. Go on.” 


I saw him kill her 


Well Ann said steadily, “the light 
aught something. Just at the edge of the 
| back in the woods. It was her 
lite coat. She was lying on the ground 
| was afraid. I got into the car and turn- 
ed it—into the woods. I saw her clearly 


ng there. After a while I got out 


of the car. I touched her hand. It was 
but she was dead. There was so 


muet 


After a moment she went on. “Then | 


1 blood . .” She stopped again 


saw the sword lying beside her. I knew 
it was Ronald’s. He bought it in Quebec, 
in a little shop in Lower Town. I thought 
I was going crazy. I picked up the sword, 
and held it away out from me—I didn’t 
want it to touch me. Then I switched off 
the lights of the car and ran back to the 
house. across the lawn. I took the sword 
up to my room and washed it, and hung 
it back in Ronald’s room where it be- 


longed. And that’s all.” 


Ty 

W hen Ann finished her story, she 
collapsed. She had steeled herself to the 
ordeal but she had no strength or cour- 
age left. She lay on Allie’s bed, sobbing 
like a heartbroken child, trembling, a 
hopeless lonely child 

Bill said grimly. “The sooner that 
man’s behind bars, the better. You realize 
that he'll be wondering just how long it 
will be before Ann breaks down and tells 
the story? She wrote him a note saying 
she wouldn't talk but she’s young. 
He knows that. He'd be a fool to trust 
her, and he’s no fool.” 

“She had better not go home,” Jona- 
than said after a moment. “She had better 
stay here, in Jane’s room. A guard can 
be posted.” 

He turned to Bill 
ful if you would go and find Constable 


“I should be grate- 


Henderson, wherever he is, and tell him 
this story. Ask him to have all his men 
informed and on the lookout for Jeffries 
But | prefer not to have him arrested 
unless he seems to be trying leave the 
area. | don’t want him to get to Toronto 
I don’t want him to be warned of danger 
either. It would be unfortunate if so fla- 
grant and daring a murderer were not 
brought to justice.” 

“He drove out of the Elliott gates 
more than two hours ago,” Bill said. “If 
he hasn't got the wind up he'll be up at 
the lodge he and Lucy were starting to 
build on Moonlight Lake. That’s where 
he spends his spare time. If he is worry- 
ing, he could be anywhere. But Ann told 
him she wouldn’t talk. Maybe he’ll count 
on that. Do you want them to bring him 
in, lock him up, when they find him?” 

Let him make his own way back here, 
if that’s what he shows signs of doing 
There are a number of small matters 
that we need to clear up before he is 
charged. Give him a little rope.” 

Bill stood looking down at Jonathan 
He said evenly. “Maybe I don't know 
just how psychology works. Why not 
send out an all-points, or whatever they 
call it, bring him in and stow him where 


he’s safe?” 


Jonathan’s eyes were thoughtful. “This 
murder presents a certain difficulty. You 
see he will have a story. Suppose he 
Says that it was not he, but Ann, who 
did the killing? His word against hers . 
and how can you prove which is right. 
until we settle a few details?” 


“Ann wouldn't have done it.’ 


A sharp sword is a weapon as easy 


CHATELAINE— AUGUST 1956 














BODY BY FISHER 


OUTRIGGER REAR SPRINGS 


ANTI-DIVE 
BRAKING 


3 ENGINE 
CHOICES WITH 
H.P. UP TO 205 


f DOUBLE WALLS OF STEEL 
: ALL’ROUND FOR 
YOUR PROTECTION 


CHATELAINE — AUGUST 1956 


BALL-RACE 
STEERING 


SAFETY 
DOOR 
LATCHES 


HYDRAULIC-HUSHED 
VALVE-LIFTERS 
IN ALL ‘‘BLUE-FLAME”’ AND 
‘““TURBO-FIRE’’ ENGINES 


HIDE-AWAY 
GAS CAP 


Chevrolet puts the most good things in 


YOUR NEW CAR PICTURE! 





Here are features you'd expect to 
find only in high-priced cars. A 
grand total of advantages you 
won't find in any other car in 
Chevrolet's field! They mark 


Chevrolet tops in value, all right; 


but better than that, they all 
pitch in to make the Chevy 
livelier, safer and a lot more fun 
to drive! Visit your local Chev- 
rolet dealer. You've got 19 


beautiful models to choose from. 


A GENERAL MOTORS VALUE 










SUPERVISED 
REST ROOMS 


The moment you step into a B-A Rest Room you'll notice its 
bright, shiny, clean look! You'll appreciate the obvious care 
that’s been taken to keep it neat and well-equipped. 

And wherever you travel in Canada, you'll find B-A 

Rest Rooms have been made comfortable, clean 


and convenient for your family ! 


So the next time you're on a motor 






trip, watch for the sign of the big 


B-A—along the way! 





THE BRITISH AMERICAN OIL COMPANY LIMITED 


CHATELAINE—AUGUST 1956 





for a woman as for a man. Suppose he “It would have been dangerous. It spark of life came into her eyes. Nothing Six months later.” Jonathan said 











says that Ann crept through the woods could have been murderous.” else seemed to matter to her “Lucy Elliott drove to Toronto, alone 
as she did—came upon the girl and “Who opened the car?” At five o'clock Henry Lake got back This man went to her car in the parking 
himself, and when he left to go back to “The highway police,” Danny told from Toronto. He spent half an hour lot in Toronto and fixed, with mucilage 
the cottage, stabbed her in a jealous him. “They lifted Lucy out. They men- talking to Jonathan in the small office at a large number of pellets of a strong in 
rage? tioned the strong perfume. Nothing else.” the March house, with the door closed sect killer to the metal inside the car 
After a moment Bill said harshly, “So Jonathan said after a moment, “It When they came out Jonathan looked heater. The traces of the mucilage, the 
how are you going to prove that isn’t may not have been the first attempt. Lucy sober but serene, as if all his questions pellets, have been found. As long as the 
true?” Elliott was a perfect victim. Almost any- were answered. He said to Allie, “Would car was motionless they would have had 
“At the moment, I don’t know. But thing could have happened and it would vou mind if I asked Danny to brine D1 no effect. When it warmed up, when th 
‘ , something will present itself. The sword have been attributed to her extreme sen- Carroll, Constable Henderson, and Bill heater was turned on, the lethal gas from 
was his. The use of it argues premedita- sitivity and her carelessness.” He pursued Edwards home with h for what the pellets—lethal to Lucy because she 
tion. There may be evidence in the cot- his train of thought. “As for Myra Elliott, amounts to a report was highly allergic to it—when it escaped 
tage—something he has missed. If you you may have already supplied the an- They came, and Henry Lake seated into the car she would suffer a strong 
’ will carry my message to Constable Hen- swer to her death, Dr. Carroll. When you himself with them, his notebook open on reaction. It would seem He stopped 
derson, Mr. Edwards, I will lay my examined her body, did you look for his knee. Jonathan settled back in the All eyes were fixed on his face 
further plans.” marks of a hypodermic needle, a needle velvet chair. He said slowly This wil Jonathan said soberly This man had 
Bill went away, driving his car furious- that might have entered a vein? not be a long story. Most of you know to be in Toronto with her. that day 
ly down the street. Jonathan turned to Carroll put his hand over his eyes. He it, or some of it, already.” He glanced at But he wasn't Ann cried. “He went 
Jane. “Would you telephone Dr. Carroll said, “She had several needle marks on Constable Henderson The murder of up north to look at some land! You know 
and ask him to come here?” her arms. But Myra died in June, when Marina Thorpe, here in Tressady, was in that, Bill. Lucy hadn't even left for To 
Lucy was most vulnerable to grasses and a sense an accident. This ts the last place ronto. You came out and said some man 
; en addressed Carroll politely flowers and having to take serum regular- that the murderer would have chosen to at Carmina wanted to see Ronald, and 
“Would you be good enough to sit down ly. Myra was always trying to find ways kill her. He became the victim of panic when you found that Ronald was al 
sir? | have a few questions to which I to insert the needle so that it would not and it was because of this that Ma ready gone, you said you'd have to go to 
think you may possess the answe! sting here was no poison in her body rina Thorpe was murdered Carmina yourself. You know that 
Carroll sat, his eyes fixed on Jona- A bubble of air... would it have left Let us say that our killer's first vic People can change their minds, o1 
than’s face. a trace?” tim was Myra Elhott, although by so they dot have to do what they say 
‘First. do you remember anv one After a long pause the doctor said un- doing we must apologize to Dr. Carroll they! oing to do.” Bill said flatly. “We 
thing to which Lucy Elliott was most happily No.” who says she was not murdered. But our just know he'd left the house and said 
seriously allergic? It would not be a food he was going north 
I think. Nor an article of clothing, nor But Lucy hadn't decided then to go 
a cosmetic. Apparently she was vain to Toronto! She hadn't even mentioned 
That is, it would be something which it. She made up her mind suddenly 
would not cause her skin to erupt, or to just like that 
turn red or that would cause her eyes or -~“, i ; How do you know she made up her 
mouth to swell. It would be something YO U WE R E A Ss KIN G HUMLMEN mind suddenly? They may have talked it 
A 62 rather, that would cause her serious res- all over earlier. He may have told her not 
piratory distress.” Question: to go, and known that she would 
Allie said abruptly, “Certain flowers ; . she was like that. Lucy was just like that 
were bad for her For instance, daisies.” Y neve: adem: (9 by 12 feet). Sener wiond Yes, Lucy had been like that. Everyone 
‘ i, “Something more violent. Not flowers.” veneer and varnished. The veneer has a red-pencil knew it. Willful, stubborn, a girl not to 
“Certainly grass pollen,” the doctor line in it. | plan to slip-cover the couch. What be trusted, a girl who shouldn't have gone 
said. color scheme and floor covering do you suggest? to Toronto alone but who would certain 
“Grass pollen,” Jonathan repeated. —Mrs. John Murphy, Thamesville, Ont. ly go if the fancy struck het Ronald 
“That could be concentrated, released might have seen her in her car and fol 
in a distressing quantity in a small Answer: lowed her, to watch over her. Or 
space?” : What makes it essential that he be 
“Yes. I suppose so. I don’t know where To bring out the beauty of the wood use deep, with her in Toronto,” Jonathan said, “was 
you would get it—at some laboratory, green-blue floor tile or linoleum. For the ceiling not only the fixing of the pellets, but the 
I suppose.” use beige and pick up the green-blue in a lighter perfume. It had to be spilled to cover 
Danny was watching Jonathan with shade for your slip cover and draperies. To pick up the odor. Perhaps he see it a het 
sharp, intent eyes In a small space,” he the red of the veneer, use deep terra cotta as an as a on _ then spilled it, clumsily 
said. “Like a car? s but deliberately 
“" ike a car.” accent on an occasional chair or small toss cushions Jonathan looked at hi i1udience sober 
“Well. then.” Danny said. “would you . or in picture frames and ash trays ly. “As for the food poisoning. That was 
settle for insect spray? Nobody could ever the simplest of all. Edwards spread his 
come within a mile of Lucy with that crackers from the top of the jar and set 
stuff.” them aside on a plat But then he was 
: The doctor said, “That is indeed true summoned to the telephone. What could 
' One of Lucy’s most serious attacks was eas Jonathan. this killests sin was alwave iacmey. we have been easier than fon the other man 
i at a party last summer. The Harknesses ‘s unbelievable. Lucy, Myra Bill was sc0d io hie wer. Milles fer coutt bow to drop the deadly botulinus, again prob 
' used insect-killing pellets, on electric- right. We took him to be a wild man, but been easy Fhe murderer found her ‘on ibly from a hypodermic needle, into th 
: light bulbs; the heat vaporized them and he was right Sie teviace and tase. th-the mae od : rest of the jar? And then to give Ed 
' the air was loaded with the stuff. Nobody Jonathan turned to Carroll Do yol y possible, he might have led her into ward rack to Um it. and near! | 
: else noticed it because Mrs. Harkness know of an establishment calling itself tiecussion of her danshtes ‘esal of the remainder of the caviar, the por 
! had also burned some pine-scented in- the Wonder Drug Laboratories? difficulties and then he could have pro oned stuff, to Edwards on the newl 
cense to conceal the odor. But Lucy was Yes. Certainly. It is a reputable firm juced a hypodermi — Deuatihe i pread crack 
seriously affected. She became quickly Operating for what purpose? was a new type of need Son aeads- fain There wa 
; J unable to breathe. I had to inject mor- For making all sorts of di prepara isked for a little instruction as to the best . 
phine.” tion serums, vaccines. antihistamine way to use it. It nv ca h lid not T h motiv in all thi Wid stil 
Just a minute,” Danny said. “Suppose Anvthing vou like to name need that instruction. He had edd monev.” Jonathaa said. “I may say he 
you bought a flock of those pellets and Is it likely that tl would d lor yer irefully wha ’ ' wanted to that wh 1 first t i th th o P 
f Mi laid them on certain spots in a car—the the botulit culture es ply inject ful nf at maining Elliott heirs are in England. old 
| area from which warm air ts carried to That is the sort of work t lo 7 vein of M Elliott peop | wondered if ti micht } 
i the interior through the heater. And sup order to supply it for test purpose in es hortiy she was dead. There wae na connection either with Ronald Jeffric 
pose at the same time you spilled a order to find the antitoxin outcry. nothin or Marina Thorpe. Th ‘ 
quantity of strong perfume, to conceal Jonathan said slowly This case i He carried her into her room, drop Marina oe was whet mists I 
the odor? It would not kill the power ol almost over ped her down beside her bed and rked termed an adventuress Jonathan said 
the stuff or take away its ability to cause it r string of pearls cattering them She bevan her sreer during the war in 
= great trouble for anyone sensitive to it.” = did not return. He had, it over the floor. as if she had fallen ther Eneland and came to Canada determined 
“Dr. Carroll?” seemed. vanished. There was no sign of It was as simple to make a wealthy future for herself 
‘ He said heavily, “Quite true.’ him on Monday, no word, no message Ann said in a muffled voice You She was not scrupulously moral. When 
“The fumes would become more con- Ann woke from her long sleep but sh can't be telling the truth. Myra loved she succeeded in setting up an affair with 
{ centrated as the pellets melted? In a seemed dazed, unable to talk. When they him. She truly did. and he loved her a man who had to maintain respectabil 
i closed car on a cold day, with only one told her that Ronald had slipped away Bill put his big hand over her Wait ity, she would not have hesitated to ac 
t window open?” on Sunday, and had not been found, a dear,” he said. “You've got to listen cept money from him as a payment for 
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her silence. We found three hundred 
dollars in her room 

As for the past history of the man 
known as Ronald Jeffries 


on it was simple enough to trace. If 


Jonathan went 


yu remember he had been in the air 


force with a cousin of Marina Thorpe’s 


Since his service in the Canadian forces 
was with the army, we took it that the 
forc futy could have been British 


ind previous to 1944. In November of 


it year he enlisted in the Canadian 
Army, in London. He was put in charge 
of a small but important section of In- 
telligence and given a rank commensu- 


rate wth his responsibility. He did ex- 
cellent work. To fellow officers he gave 
as his reason for not already being in the 
British forces, as his contemporaries 
were, certain disabilities which he said 


had been acquired in the hunting field 


h had received serious back injuries 
which would rule him out in any normal 
service This story ts not true, and he en- 
listed under an alias. His name is not 
Ronald Jeffries 

Danny said grimly You are suggest- 


ing that he was an enemy spy? 

Bill said angrily | always knew he 
Was a phony {/wavs 

Certainly a man playing a part 
Jonathan agreed. “We checked with the 
British Military on Bert Thorpe, Marina 
Thorpe’s cousin. He had been a member 
of a small but extraordinarily distinguish 
ed group, the band of airmen who were 
the defenders of Malta. You remember’? 

Ann's lips began to tremble. She look 
ed at Jonathan with eager, believing eyes 

“Thorpe was killed on Malta. Only a 
few of that gallant band survived. One 
of them was shot down and so severely 
wounded that, although he was even 
tually got back to Britain and put into 
hospital, it was not thought he could be 
a whole man again. His name was Ala 
stair Ronald James Jeffries Fitz-Carring- 
ton.” 


Allie repeated sharply, “Fitz-Carring- 


ton? But I mean to say, before the 
war, the Countess the dowager 
Countess she was in Ottawa 


Fitz-Carrington? Ronald? 

There were five sons of that house.” 
Jonathan said This man is the young 
est. The estate was of course entailed 
The father and mother were killed in 
July 1944, by one of the first of the buzz 
bombs. Apparently this man felt that 
Canada offered opportunities for a new 
life for a penniless younger son. With 
his extraordinary gifts in cryptography 
he was able to join our Intelligence. No 
one knew the true facts of his record 
and name except. of course, Intelligence 
headquarters, and they kept them secret 
it Jeffries’ own request. He kept his new 
name in Canada, establishing a new 
identity.” 

Allie took a long breath. “And Myra 
knew of course. That's why she was so 
pleased to have him married to Lucy 
But I don’t think Lucy could have known 
The Fitz-Carrington connection would 
have been something she would have had 
to * She stopped. “We make Lucy 
out to be so selfish, and we keep forget- 
ting that she was sick. I'm sorry, Ann.” 

Bill was staring at Henry Lake’s note 
book, the obvious source of Jonathan's 
story. He said, “If ever there was a pack 
of lies fastened together with toothpicks, 
that’s it! And I can see exactly what hap- 
pened. This Ronald Jeffries somehow 
snaffled on to the story of your Fitz- 
Carrington and simply used it as his own 
Who'd ever know, except the real Jef- 


fries, and he’s likely miles away on some 
ranch in Alberta. But Marina Thorpe 
knew the truth. See? She knew There's 
your whole key That’s the thing she 
knew 

Henry Lake glanced at Jonathan He 
read from his notes. “Mr. and Mrs. Lent- 
land were family servants of the Fitz- 
Carringtons. Mr. Ronald Jeffries knew 


hy th 





that they had been left destitute 
war and wrote for them to come 
Canada, establishing them with the 
lliotts.” 


Balderdash,” Bill said coldly 
likely his mother and father. I always 


They re 


thought that could be true. How can you 
let yourself be taken in by this pack of 
lies? And what difference does it all make 
anyway? If a man’s a murderer, it doesn't 
help him any to be the younger son of 
a countess 

Yes, Jonathan agreed. “You are 


guite right 


D. Carroll had been watching Jona- 


than intently. He said now Your mur- 
ders are all in a sense in my department 
I can understand that this man might be 
dexterous in the use of a hypodermic 
needle, and that its possibilities might 
occur to him, as a tool for murdering 
Myra Elliott, for spraying the botulinus 
culture into the caviar. That whole house 
hold was accustomed to thinking of a 


hypodermic needle as if it were a 


well, a spoon, or a nail file. Common 


It had to be. But where did he get the 
botulinus culture? And where would he 
get the medical knowledge to enable him 
to find a vein in Myra Elliott's arm?” 

‘The latter question is possibly the 
most difficult,” Jonathan agreed It 
would suggest considerable knowledge 
Perhaps he did not murder Myra Elliott 
You made an exhaustive examination 
and felt that a simple conclusion of 
heart failure was justified.” 


“| didn’t like it.” Dr. Carroll said 


grimly. “But yes 1 did settle for it, 
in all honesty. However drugs, cul- 
tures , 


Jonathan said, “You know of the Won- 
der Drug Laboratories, sir?” 

‘Certainly. I have used them. They 
would never give an unauthorized person 
the items you mention.” 

“Not officially. No. But they have 
many employees.” 

Bill said flatly, “So you found out that 
he'd been going there too? I have to ad 
mit I was fooled on that one. Lucy was 
fooled, too. She said he'd gone there to 
find out about new antihistamines to 
help her.” He added levelly, “You don’t 
miss much, do you?” 

‘We may have missed a great deal,” 
Jonathan said. “There is one very im- 
portant question unanswered.” 

“You might try it on us,” Bill suggest- 
ed. “You might try it on me, anyway 
I've been watching that smart operator 
for a long time.” 

Jonathan's eyes were clear and thought- 
ful. “My question ts this and I must 
admit that at this moment I wish our 
man would simply confess. We are sure 
to get the whole story straight in time 
He has had a considerable time now to 
examine his position. He is highly intelli- 
gent. | would rather think he might come 
back tonight. I think he is a realist. He 
will accept the inevitable.” 

“That would be just dandy,” Bill said 
I can't see him doing it, but you're the 
psychologist. Anyway, what's the thing 
you don't know?” 

“Why,” Jonathan said, and touched the 


tips of his fingers to his sleeve, stroking 
it absently. “It’s this when and how 
did he take that sword from the wall of 
the bedroom?” 

Bill stared at him. “What? I don’t get 
it. Why not when he went home Satur- 
day night to the cottage?” He turned to 
Ann. “Do you know whether he went up- 
stairs? Could you be sure he didn’t?” 

She said unhappily, “No. I tried to re- 
member when I found the sword.” 

Bill turned back to Jonathan. “He could 
have brought the sword down any time 
and laid it somewhere. Then just picked 
it up when he went home. Why not?” 

Jane clasped her hands together and 
didn’t let her eyes turn toward Allie, or 
Danny. or Ann. She said steadily, “I 
was in that room before dinner. I saw the 
place where that sword had hung. It was 
empty 

There was a long silence. Finally 
Danny said gently, “It’s all right, Jane 
You were only doing what we wanted 
you to do.” 

Bill said 


here to investigate? So you did pay some 


You mean, you got Jane up 


attention to me!” 

Yes We did.” 

So that’s the way of it . Well 
he knew Marina was coming to Tressady 
and he had to deal with her. He must 
have known. He got the money for het 
He may have taken the sword any time 
at all. He had it in the cottage.” 

Jonathan shook his head. “That isn't 
sufficiently intelligent. As a weapon it 
would be too easily traced. And you 
would have expected him to take it from 
the scene of the crime himself and re- 
store it to its place “ 

Dr. Carroll said heavily, “That murder 
was committed in rage. He could have 
thrown down the weapon gone back 
to the cottage. Possibly later he went 
back to get it. But Ann had already taken 
oy 

After a moment Bill got up. He went 
to the window, looked out, came back 
and sat down. He said, “You've got to 
give even the devil his due. I said a while 
ago that all that talk about Jeffries being 
a big-name boy in England was a pack of 
lies. Suppose the Lentlands were his 
father and mother? Suppose this Thorpe 
girl turns up they know her. They 
know she can ruin everything for them as 
well as Jeffries. Suppose it was Lentland 
who killed her? He’s not so smart. He 
wouldn't think out all the angles. Or 
maybe he heard Ann coming down the 
path and got scared, and ran, and forgot 
the sword.” 

Jonathan got up. “We have now got 
into the realm of conjecture. I think noth- 
ing is to be gained by going on with 
it. What is important now is to find Ron- 
ald Jeffries, or to hope that he will re- 
turn of his own accord. We shall leave 
the cottage unguarded so that he can 
return. Unless I am seriously mistaken 
in him, he will soon be certain that he 
must tell all he knows.” 


Ann wanted to go home. “If Ronald 
does come back,” she said, “maybe it's 
me he'll want to talk to. If what Dr 
Merrill says is true She stopped 
“I'd like to see the Lentlands. I want to 
talk to them.” 


“We'll come with you,” Allie said 
quickly 

The Lentlands were not at the Elliott 
house. There was no note. nothing 

Their desertion troubled Ann. confused 
her. “They don’t do things like this.” 
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she kept repeating. “They're so faithful, 
so loyal.” 

Allie said abruptly, “Bill may be right 
about some of the things he said. You 
can see that he’s spent a good many hours 
figuring this situation out. I didn’t think 
he was quite so bright. I didn’t.” 

“He just doesn’t like Ronald, Allie. He 
never did. He really wanted to marry 
Lucy, you know. You couldn't really 
blame him. Lucy 

“Say it,” Allie said flatly. “Lucy al- 
ways wanted every man’s attention. She 
had a way of making every man she saw 
think that he was just exactly what she 
really wanted, no matter who else she 
may have been involved with at the 
moment.” 

Ann sat staring at the cottage, talking 
half to herself. “You would think it 
would have been Ronald who didn’t like 
Bill,” she said. “I don’t see how Ronald 
stood it. Myra had scolded Lucy in the 
spring for keeping Bill tied to her after 
she was married. Lucy didn’t pay any at- 
tention. She just went right on, going on 
long drives with Bill, dancing with him a 
lot at parties, acting as if he belonged 
to her. When Bill asked me to marry 
him, I think he had got tired of Lucy 
acting as if she owned him when all the 
time she was married to Ronald. I thought 
he and Lucy had quarreled and he was 
just going to show her and then he 
went right on saying he was in love with 
me and wanted me to marry him right 
away 

“Maybe what I did was all wrong 
But I think what I had in mind was just 
being engaged to Bill, sort of keeping 
him away from Lucy, until my birthday 
I knew that as soon as the money was 


divided Lucy would want to travel, and 


then there couldn’t be any more trouble 
because she’d be away with Ronald. I’ve 
tried to tell Bill since that I well, I 
wasn’t ready to marry him. He always 
pretended I didn’t mean what I was say- 
ing, and of course he’s got such a tem- 
per. I was always afraid he might get 
into a rage He might have kept notes 
that Lucy had written, maybe when they 
were going together long ago, and he 
would show them to Ronald and make 
Ronald believe that Lucy Oh, I 
wasnt sacrificing myself,” she cried 
stormily. “I just thought if I could give 
Bill some important title, or position 
anything. And probably Ronald was only 
Staying here until my birthday anyway, 
probably Myra had made that arrange 
ment with him, or he would think it his 
duty. I thought I would wait and see 
that’s all.” 

“You didn’t talk this out with Ronald? 

“Oh, no, no!” 

Jane thought, this isn’t really my busi 
ness. I can’t ask her the questions that 
are in my mind. I can’t. She turned away 
to the window. Suddenly a light sprang 
up in the cottage. There at the table in 
front of the window sat Ronald. He sat 
with his head propped in his hand, silent 
motionless, buried in the deepest thought 

Ann jumped to her feet. “He’s there! 
He must have been there all the time 
we've been sitting here there alone 
in the dark! I’ve got to ask him to 
warn him rr 

Don’t move,” Allie said sharply 
Look!” 

The cottage blacked out. Then, abrupt 
ly, the whole place was a blaze of light 
From the woods four uniformed men 
raced toward it. Someone shouted 


Allie got up and ran to the door, with 
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A Jane following. T V nothing more than a dummy, the manne- trick because I asked it. He has been here 
f / oss tl awn to th ot quin from the men’s emporium, whose in the cottage all the time. You have been 
j } { Henry Lake were 1 hair, whose slim erect shoulders, whose very clever, Mr. Edwards. We had to de 
0 Ronald was ther tand profile resembled Ronald's scend to trickery with apologies to M1 
juiet in the far corner. TI On the table was an automatic lying Sherlock Holmes 
id ranged themsely beside a typewritten sheet of paper. Ron It was certainly your intention to 
1! 0 ! sing, trappir th ild got to Ann as she reached the door shoot Mr. Jeffries as he sat here—your 
oO ul entre He said soberly, his arm around her weapon has a silencer I see—to press his 
B 1 in dungarees and I'm sorry, darling. I'm terribly sorry. hand around the gun and leave this type 
He v OV H tood Bill turned You damned sneaking written confession. The case would have 
1 tabl At the tat trickster! he said been so neatly closed It was our 
it first Jonathan said mildly You give him hope that you would reach that con 
" } ory but wa undeserved credit. He lent himself to the clusion.” 
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He looked at the paper in his hand. 
So Mrs. Elliott was murdered? And 
Lucy’s death was accomplished as we 
suggested. And Ronald got the botulinus 
from Wonder Drug, but wished to keep 
silent as to the name of the employee 
who got it for him. Yes, very gentle- 
manly. It would not have worked, of 
course While your mother affirms 
that you were in Toronto at ten o'clock 
on Saturday night and at midnight, she 
has had to admit that you only telephon- 
ed her at those times to say you were 
there. You actually arrived home about 
one o'clock. She also mentioned a girl 
called Nadine. A Nadine Smith works for 
Wonder Drug Laboratories.” 

Bill said harshly, “You're crazy. All 
of you. What was Marina Thorpe doing 
here on Saturday night, will you tell me 
that?” 

‘You had sent her here.” 

‘How are you going to prove that? 
How?” 

Constable Henderson stepped forward, 
imposing in his official blue. He said 
coldly, “Don’t be a fool, Edwards. We 
had a man watching while you typed that 
confession in the mill office. You can 
trace typewriting. We've got a couple of 
maids at the hotel willing to swear that 
you and Marina Thorpe were on real, 
nice, cozy intimate terms all last summer. 
We know you gave the girl that three 
hundred and we know what for, and we 
know where you got it.” 

The blood drained out of Bill Edwards’ 
face. He looked at Ann, at Ronald. He 
said hoarsely, “He tried to poison me.” 

“No,” Jonathan corrected. “You tried 
to poison him. You used a hypodermic 
syringe to put the botulinus into the 
caviar after you had spread your own 
crackers. You did not know of the very 
fortunate episode of the cat, which meant 
that Ronald spread crackers for you with 
the caviar you had poisoned for him. The 
syringe has been disposed of, but in your 
room was a metal holder for four needles. 
Because of a telephone call and a cat, 
both, you might say, acts of God, the 
tables were turned. And you thought 
they had been deliberately turned. You 
thought Jeffries knew what you had tried 
to do, and you had to move quickly. You 
were afraid he would start adding the 
fact of Myra Elliott’s death and Lucy’s 
to the attempt on his own life and come 
to the truth. So you conceived the bril- 
liant idea of killing Marina Thorpe and 
laying her death at Jeffries’ door, thereby 
ridding yourself of both of them. 

“You didn’t go to Toronto at eight 
o'clock. You parked on a side road, walk- 
ed back and hid in the woods. You 
watched Marina Thorpe go to the cot- 
tage and, a few minutes later, watched 
her come back again with Ronald. She 
got into her car, started it. Ronald had 
turned back. You stepped into the road. 
She was quite willing to get out of the 
car and talk to you; you had been carry- 
ing On a serious love affair with her. You 
killed her and left Jeffries’ sword. Then 
you drove to Toronto as quickly as you 
could, phoning your mother en route to 
ask her to tell anyone who inquired that 
you were already in the city at ten. You 
pretended it was a question of a girl. 
Someone was jealous and might check 
up. She would expect that. Of course 
you never thought she’d be questioned. 
You were quite sure of yourself.” 

Danny asked slowly, “But if Bill is 
guilty, why did he stir up trouble?” 


Jonathan said patiently, “He believed 
that Jeffries knew that he, Edwards, had 
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tried to poison him. He had to involve 
Ronald. That is why he chose Ronald’s 
sword as the murder weapon.’ 

It was Henry Lake who made the final 
statement. “Mr. Edwards had spent his 
illness in that room belonging to Mr 
Jeffries. He took the sword with him, in 
his suitcase, when he went back to the 
hotel. He already knew then how he 
would use it.” 

Bill Edwards looked shrunken, almost 
wizened. He said bitterly to Jonathan, to 
Jane, “What right have you outsiders to 


come here and show up the regular offi- 


RECIPES FOR JAMS, 
JELLIES, PICKLES 


Continued from page 13 


BEET RELISH 


> cups finely chop 14 teaspoon each 
ped cooked beets cinnamon, cloves, 

] cup cider vinegar and allspice 

61% cups sugar ] bottle liquid fruit 
2 teaspoons horse- pectin 

radish 


Cook beets, peel, and chop fine. Measure 
3 cups into a large saucepan. Add vine- 
gar, sugar, horse-radish and spices and 
mix well. Bring to a full rolling boil, 
and boil hard | minute, stirring con- 
stantly. Remove from heat and stir in 
liquid fruit pectin. Skim off foam with 
metal spoon Then stir and skim by 
turns for 5 minutes to cool slightly and 
to prevent floating fruit. Ladle quickly 
into glasses. Cover at once with hot 
paraffin. Makes about 11 medium glasses 
Short cut: Canned diced beets or can- 
ned whole beets chopped fine or ground 
in food chopper may be used. Do not 


use Harvard beets 


SPICED TOMATO CONSERVE 
> CUPS ¢ ooked 2 teaspoons W orces 
tomatoes tershire sauce 
4 all spic e berries 6 cups granulated 
4 whole cloves sugar 
] (2-inch) stick ] bottle liquid fruit 
cinnamon pectin 


]l lemon 


Scald, peel, and crush about 242 pounds 
fully ripe tomatoes. Measure out 4 cups 
crushed tomatoes in a large saucepan 
Add spices tied in a cheesecloth bag and 
boil hard for 10 minutes to concentrate 
pulp. Remove spice bag. Measure out 
3 cups of mixture into a kettle. Add 
juice and rind of lemon, Worcestershire 
sauce, and sugar. Mix well. Bring to a 
full boil and boil hard for 2 minutes, 
stirring constantly. Remove from heat 
and stir in liquid fruit pectin. Skim and 
pour quickly. Cover with hot paraffin. 
Makes 8 six-ounce glasses 

Short cut: Canned tomatoes (drained 
slightly) may be used in place of fresh 


tomatoes. 


SUGARED DILLS 

Cut 1 quart process (not kosher style) 
dill pickles in strips. Measure, and put 
back into jar. Add 2 or 3 crumbled dried 
red peppers and % cup sugar for each 
cup of pickles. Cover, and chill several 
days. Stir once. If desired, pickles can 
be packed in smaller jars. If all sugar 
cannot be added at once, let pickles stand 
in refrigerator, add rest of sugar next 
day. 
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cers? A smart-aleck girl, an arm-chair 
detective. How do you think our pro 
vincial men are going to look going into 
court with all the credit going to you? 
his isn’t the way real officers go about 
a case they won't stand for all this 
nonsense you've been trying to pull.” 
Constable Henderson said _ evenly, 
“Nice try, Edwards, but it won't work.’ 
He straightened, “William Edwards, I 
arrest you in the name of the Queen 
and I hereby warn you that anything you 
may say will be taken down and used in 
evidence against you " ~@ 


PICKLED CAULIFLOWER 


8 cups cauliflower I cups white 

pteces (abe 4 vineLar 

2 pe nds) ? ps gar 

; ips pea MLLONS, ] s-1n t r 

pee ed namon 

l cup it in strips) 4, feaspoon whole 

sweet red pepper cloves 

l cup it in strips) My feaspoon pepper 

green pepper corns 

My p pickling salt LS teaspoon allspice 
berries 


Combine cauliflower, onions, red pepper, 
and green pepper. Sprinkle with salt and 
allow to stand overnight. Rinse lightly 
with fresh water and drain. Combine 
vinegar and sugar in a kettle. Tie spices 
in cheesecloth and add to vinegar solu 
tion. Boil 5 minutes Add vegetables 
and mix well. Let stand 2 hours. Bring 
to a boil and pack into hot sterilized 
pint jars. Makes 4 pints 


SPICED CITRON 


6 cups prepared 2 three-inch cin 
citron namon sticks 
2 cups sugar 2 teaspoons whole 
2 cups cider vinegar cloves 
> , 
2 cups water 2 teaspoons whole 
1! Pee 

emon alisptice 


] blade mace 


Pare citron. and cut in medium-thin 


slices, then in I- to 2-inch pieces. Soak 
5 


overnight in salt water (2 tablespoons 


pickling salt to 4 cups cold water). In 
the morning drain off brine. Cook cit- 
ron in fresh water until tender. Combine 
sugar, vinegar, water and lemon cut in 
thin slices. Add spices tied in cheese 
cloth bag. Bring to a boil and boil for 
5 minutes. Add drained citron and sim 
mer until clear. Seal in hot sterilized 
jars. Makes about 3 pints. 


CANTALOUPE PICKLES 
8 cups cubed canta 4 cups water 
loupe (about a four 4 cups white vinegar 


pound, underripe 2 sticks cinnamon 


cantaloupe) 2 teaspoons whole 
\% cup pickling salt cloves 

> auart > > teacr Ney . 
« quarts water é2 teaspoons alispice 
8 cups sugar berries 


Pare and cube cantaloupe. Dissolve salt 
in 2 quarts water for brine. Soak cubed 
rind in brine overnight. Drain rind, wash 
in fresh water. Combine sugar, 4 cups 
water, and vinegar in a kettle. Tie spices 
in a cheesecloth bag and add to syrup 
Boil 5 minutes. Add rind and cook about 
1 hour or until clear. Remove spice bag 
Let rind stand in syrup overnight. Re- 
move rind from syrup and cook syrup 
about % hour. Add rind and let stand 
overnight. Bring to a boil and pack in 
hot, sterilized pint jars. Seal. Makes 4 
pints. 
Continued on next page 
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CURRANT RASPBERRY JELLY 


4 cups fresh rasp 8 cups red currants 


berries Sugar 


Put raspberries in sieve and wash by 
immersing quickly in cold water. Place 
kettle and mash Add 


and stemmed currants. Bring slowly to 


in wide washed 


until currants 
Mash slight- 


a boil, cover and simmer 


are soft (about 10 minutes) 


ly and simmer 2 minutes longer. Place 
in jelly bag and allow to drip overnight 
Measure juice into wide kettle. Bring to 


cups sugar to 4 cups 
a boil. Boil 


until jelly test is reached (when 


a boil and add 32 
juice. Stir and bring to 
rapidly 
thick reluctant drops of the liquid form 
on edge of spoon held high above the 
kettle, the thick drops come together and 
flake off) kettle at once. Re- 
move scum and ladle at once into clean 
Makes about 6 medium 


Remove 


hot jelly glasses 


jelly glasses 


PEACH RASPBERRY JAM 


/ 15-ounce) pach M4 cup lemon juice 


age frozen rasp 60 cups Ssugal 


berries ly bottle liquid fruit 


) 


7 pounds ripe pectin 


peat hes (about ) 


raspberries according to 


Peel, pit and crush 


Thaw frozen 
directions on package 
peaches. Measure thawed raspberries and 


add enough crushed peaches to make 4 


AN OPEN LETTER 
TO HUSBANDS 
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pretty girl and rattles his newspaper when 
he announces that he is attracted by a 
plain one. Many teen-age boys therefore 
have but one standard in judging a girl's 
character and intelligence: Is she a dish? 

Dating is a coupling designed to help 
young men and women decide on the 
qualities they want in a partner for mar- 
riage. Too many boys play this dead- 
serious game as if they were judges at an 
Atlantic City contest. It’s like a 


scientist searching for a cancer cure and 


beauty 
aiming all his research at locating one 
that is pink. It 
strangers, both physically attractive in the 


leads to marriages of 
wedding picture and both galloping for 
a fall 
teach by example 
light up like pinball machines registering 


Here is an area where fathers can 


as long as their faces 


TILT every time a lush female undulates 
by, they cannot expect their sons to de 
velop a very mature appreciation ol 
women 

Parents also need to be aware of the 
adolescent boys 


compelling need that 


have to prove their manhood, by one 
means or another. The coming-of-age rites 
in North America differ in every neigh- 
borhood. Sometimes a boy can prove him- 
self by risking his neck in a high dive off 
a bridge. or scoring a touchdown while 
draped with enemy tacklers, or in driving 
speed ap- 


a battered convertible at a 


proaching sound. Most of the so-called 
wildness of youth is the real necessity to 
demonstrate daring in order to satisfy the 
developing sensual appetite 

The phoniest proof of manhood that 
can be devised—the physical act of love 
—is demanded by some teen-age societies. 
A boy believes he must prove himself 
manly by succeeding with the town child- 














harlot or with some older woman. There 


cups prepared fruit. Pour into a kettle. 
Add lemon juice and sugar and mix well. 
Place over high heat, bring to a full 
rolling boil and boil hard 1 minute, stir- 
Remove from heat and 
stir in liquid fruit pectin. Skim off foam 


Then stir and skim by 


ring constantly. 


with metal spoon. 
turns for 5 minutes to cool slightly and 
floating fruit. Ladle quickly 
Cover jam with hot paraffin 


to prevent 
into glasses 


Makes about 10 medium glasses. 


GRAPE AND PEACH JAM 
}'. pounds ripe & cups sugar 
grapes (approx.) 14 bottle liquid fruit 
2 pounds ripe pectin 
peaches (approx.) 


Wash and peel grapes. Place pulp in a 
covered saucepan, bring to a boil, and 
simmer 5 minutes. Sieve to remove seeds 
grind skins and add to pulp 


Chop very fine or 


Chop or 
Peel and pit peaches 
fruits and 


grind Combine measure 5 


cups into a kettle. Add sugar and mix 


well. Place over high heat, bring to a 
full rolling boil, and boil hard | min- 
ute, stirring constantly Remove from 


heat and stir in liquid fruit pectin. Skim 


off foam with metal spoon. Then stir 
and skim by turns for 5 minutes to cool 
fruit. Ladle 


slightly to prevent floating 


into glasses. Cover jam with hot paraffin 
Makes about 12 medium glasses 
Short cut: Canned unsweetened peaches 


may be used in place of fresh fruit. @ 


is real danger inherent in this. The boy 
certainly will be frightened and awkward: 
The chances 
that he will fail in this attempt 
good and such failure will ter 


from im- 


he may also be too fastidious 
initial 
are very 
rify him. He may even suffer 
potence afterward psychological im- 
potence is a demonstratable fact. Parents 
must help their sons find a more accept 
able method of proving themselves. A 
boy must appreciate that the act of love 
is Outgoing and can only be debased 
possibly forever, by trying to make it a 
manly achievement 

A growing boy must learn to discipline 
Puberty, in a male, crowds 


purples 


his sex drive 
his mind with fuzzy imaginings, 
his stag conversations with lusty lies and 
causes him to push intimacies with girls 
and some 


limit of acceptance 


passion, a bit 


to the 
times, in the urgency of 
beyond. Parents, who know so well how 
to administer a boy’s allowance, how to 
regulate his homework, how to get him to 
remember to tuck in his shirt, are prone 
to mishandle the problem of his sexual 
urges. Some parents assume the situation 
is adequately covered with a curt “don’t,” 
which unhelpful. Others 


carefully explain that a boy and girl have 


is disastrously 


the power to start a life, a power too 
magnificent to be used casually as a toy 

This is better, but it also falls short 
From the number of unmarried teen-age 
mothers I have seen, quite a few high- 
school boys have evolved zany methods 
that they are certain will prevent preg- 
Their horrify doctors: 


nancy practices 


they are as imaginative as they are in- 
effective. Among the saddest words in the 
English language are surely, “Don’t worry 
dear, | can take care of you.” For many 
years I lectured a mixed audience of col- 
lege students on the subject of preparing 
for marriage. Whenever I commented on 
the widespread summer murmurings of 
“Don't worry,” that led so often to babies 
in the spring, I noticed an uneasy ripple 
of recognition pass through the group 
Adolescent boys need to be impressed 
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women. 


with more than the knowledge that they 
are able to start life. Each boy needs to 
know that promiscuity is habit-forming 
and can make a shambles of his adult life 
Promiscuity, in fact, is a mass of contra- 
dictions. It is not the indulgence of con- 
fident, capable men but of men who have 
been defeated; it doesn’t attract men of 
achievement, but only men looking for 
achievement; it has no charm for a strong 
man, but only for a weak one 

Promiscuity is in itself weakening. It 
destroys much as a narcotic does, and 
for the same reason. It has the identical 
effect of blacking out disappointments and 
making a man feel nine feet tall—and it 
has the same hangover the next day, with 
the disappointments still unsolved and 
the man even smaller and less inclined to 
cope with them. He reasons like a fool 
maybe next time the effect will be lasting, 
next time with a different girl. It never 
is. The lack is not in the girls, it’s in him 
The promiscuous man is not oversexed at 
all; he’s undersexed. He’s not looking to 
give something, but to get it 

This desolate pattern can be set in 
adolescence \ boy must not indulge 
himself in his youth if he wants to be a 
coherent, secure adult. He might keep in 
mind that gluttons don’t enjoy the taste 
of food 

An adolescent boy can check on his 
own incipient gluttony by means of a bit 
of introspection. When he contemplates 
his date for the evening, is he considering 
the reward he will get for his investment? 
Does he choose his date for the movie 
with his mind on getting the most re- 
turn? This is downright immoral. No boy 
should ever give a girl a sense of obli 
gation, expecting her to pay for her eve 
ning’s entertainment by permitting pet- 
ting. It’s pure prostitution 

A youth should also understand his 
own biology. Throughout the life span, 
the male urge for sex is much stronger 
than the female. It is the boy who will 
light the bonfire. The best prevention of 
burns is to make certain that the location 
prohibits the fire getting out of hand. A 
good place for the good-night kiss is on 
the girl’s doorstep; the boy goes home 
pleasantly tingling. The worst place is a 
parked car on a lonely road: he may go 
home full of terror and guilt. 

It seems to me curious that an admis- 
sion of virginity is considered highly 
desirable in a woman but slightly pathetic 
and effeminate in a man. For this un- 
reasonable reason, many men approach- 
ing marriage are ashamed to ask for ad- 
vice. When he is joshed ribaldly by his 
friends, the prospective bridegroom 
sponds with a lewd chuckle designed to 


e- 


give the impression that he has been in 
and out of women’s bedrooms since he 
was twelve. Alone with his thoughts after- 
ward. he is shaken by panic. He doesn't 
want to appear clumsy on his wedding 
night, but he can’t ask for help without 
admitting he is inexperienced. He ts stuck 
in the cage men build for themselves 
with their strutting conviction that men 
are naturally skilled lovers. They're not 
I've consoled several thousand brides who 
could, but won't, testify to this 

Men approaching marriage need advice 
just as urgently as do brides. They need 
to know that adroit love-making is an 


educated act, the result of experience. 
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“Men have a harder life than 
says this woman doctor 


First attempts are almost certain to be 
ludicrous disasters and dignity will be an 
impossible garment to wear. A honey 
moon needs easy laughter to mend its 
tattered technique. Almost every man 
goes through an early stage in his love- 
making when the duration nature allows 
him is far too short. This should not 
cause concern and humiliation; it’s pet 
fectly normal 

Embarrassment is common among 
bridegrooms but overanxiety is even more 
prevalent. These two defeat co-ordination 
and judgment; humor is the only weapon 
against them. The overanxiety springs 
from the man’s feeling that the success 
or failure of the physical union will de 
pend entirely on him. He doesn’t realize 


that the act of love is a communication 


not his gift exclusively. Both partners 
bring different gifts to this communica 
tion and derive from it different values 
It is paramount that the man understand 
that a woman doesn't enjoy love in the 
Same way that he does. His satisfaction 
is constant and fairly simple to achieve; 
her delight varies each time and ts com 
plex. A woman’s enjoyment ts derived 
from the tenderness of the prelude to 
love and not as frequently from the act 
itself. A man who insists that a woman's 
response be the same as his own ts force 
ing pretense on her 


entirely 


The premarital experience 
the prelude to love—exciting, thrilling 
and stimulating to the woman. After mar 
riage many husbands feel that this wooing 
is no longer necessary and that then 
wives will have pleasure in the simple 


itself. This is wrong. To 


unadorned ac 
ensure his bride’s happiness, and cu 
cultously his own pride in himself as a 
lover, a man must play it her way. The 
physical love of woman springs from 
total stimulation 
The other part of the act of love for 
women is the afterglow, when a woman 
wants to be cherished and a man has a 
tendency to turn away The man must 
control his impulse to reject her afte 
the storm because a woman needs gentle 
ness and reassuring warmth. Love-making 
requires the good manners of considera 
tion and a great deal of respect for the 
separate needs of man and woman. The 
modern insistence on the female orgasm 
is a serious mistake that mars man 
unions. Grandpa had it easier rrandma 
wasn't even expected to /ike intercourse 
The most exciting part of my routine 
in the delivery room, next to the moment 
of birth itself, has always been phoning 
the father. Early in my practice I would 
be so anxious to assure him that his wife 
was fine and that his baby was normal 
that I would forget entirely to notice the 
sex of the infant. I learned rapidly that 
this is an important detail for fathers and 
I finally formed the habit of writing the 
sex on a slip of paper before I phoned 
so | wouldn't forget. I'll never forget the 
night I phoned a father and said, trying 
not to sound as exhausted as I felt, “Mr 
Jones. you've got a wonderful new daugh 
ter!” 
That can’t be mine. You're wrong 
he said firmly. “I'm having a son 
When a couple is having a first bab 
I always find the husband taut and di 
sheveled, pacing the halls. He waits until 
the birth is over, looks vaguely at his 
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red-faced offspring and hurries to his 
wife’s bedside to stroke her face and 
whisper in her ear. This is a great mo- 
ment in both their lives, unforgettable and 
charged with choking emotion 

When the next baby is born, the father 
brings his wife into the hospital and asks 
me casually, “How long do you think it 
will take 

He then departs and when the birth 


doctor?” 


is over I phone him. “Tell my wife,” he 
ays before hanging up, “I'll be in to see 
her in the morning, on my way to work.’ 
Maybe I’m being fatuously romantic, 
but I don’t think so. I think every father 
belongs beside his wife, whether she re- 
turns from the delivery room after her 
first or her tenth baby. Birth is an experi 
ence that doesn’t become inconsequential 
with repetition. Women suffer from de- 
pression after even an easy birth; they 
need the comfort of their husbands and 
I haven’t much regard for the men who 
place more value on an_ uninterrupted 
night’s sleep than on their wives’ content- 
ment 
I wish men weren't so concerned about 
their virility. They place enormous value 
on their ability to reproduce, an asset that 
at best is only normal and expected, and 
are shattered if some doctor informs them 
that they are sterile. In approximately 
sixty percent of the cases where the 
marriage has failed to produce a child, 
the male is at fault. But many men re 
fuse to be examined at all, because they 
cannot face even the possibility that they 
might be the cause. Sometimes, unfortu- 
nately, such men refuse to permit the 
adoption of a child; it seems to them a 
public admission of failure 
I can’t criticize husbands in general 
without praising them as well. Husbands, 
even those with no previous exhibitions 
of thoughtfulness, are wonderfully gentle 
when their wives become ill. If the limits 
that the doctor places on the time that 
both must be celibate are reasonable, hus- 
bands seem to lose all sexual desire and 
are relaxed and gentle with their wives 
This resource of understanding Is one on 
which doctors have come to rely. Some 
phenomenons have even been observed 
philanderers, in an excess of zealous co 
operation when their wives are ill, will 
sever relations with all other women as 
well 
This brings me to the graceless subject 
of adultery. Some men are promiscuous 
in their youth and haven't the sense or 
the control to stop themselves later. These 
are the child-men, searching for new toys 
Marriage has no meaning for them be 
cause they lack the maturity to appre 
ciate its values. As they grow older, their 
conquests become shabbier and their de 
lusions about themselves must become 
correspondingly greater. It's a tawdry, 
pitiable existence with a certain ending 
1] 


sans family, sans dignity, sans al 


But most men, I suspect, contemplate 


a small amount of adultery and this hap 
pens usually after they have been married 
about ten years. At this period all of € 
forces that tempt a man to wander have 
ripened. First, his job is not as time-con 


suming as it was in the early years and 


his income is sufficient to support his 
fancies. Second, his love-making with his 
wife has fallen into a pattern, monoto 
nous and predictable for them both. And 
most important of all, the man has the 
feeling that the interesting part of his life 
is over. He has found his own limitations 
and the limitations of his occupation. His 
body is beginning to thicken and his hau 


to thin. He badly needs a sense of adven- 
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ture and at this propitious moment he 
catches an adoring look on his secretary’s 
face or else a former girl friend turns up, 
single and bright of eye 

If he permits himself to gallop gaily 
into an extra-marital relationship, he is 
going to have problems. Philandering is 
extremely expensive and is bound to 
strain his financial resources. It also re- 
quires a great deal of time, some of which 
he may have preferred to spend with his 
children or on the golf course. Little 
gentleman that he is, he is greatly con- 
cerned with secrecy: he doesn’t want to 
hurt his wife’s feelings. As his mistress 
becomes more familiar, she becomes more 
demanding. She has him at her mercy, 
and she knows it. He worries and writhes 
and finally, if he’s lucky, he escapes her 
He sighs with relief—and starts over 
again with another woman 

Some men go from woman to woman 
for years, despite the discovery they make 
at the beginning that their own climax is 
exactly the same every time. The philan- 
derings have only the advantage of the 
excitement of pursuit and the satisfac- 
tion of victory. They have the disadvan 
tage of splitting a man’s life, one half 
accepted and comfortable and the other 
half illicit and degrading. He suffers a 
similar split in his inner self, one side of 
him searching for support for his ego and 


the other rejecting the affections of an 
easily won woman as false 

Instead of an affair, a man who is 
beginning to feel restless needs a substi- 
tute adventure. Membership in a spirited 
service club provides this for some men, 


so does a hunting or fishing trip at regu- 
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lar intervals. Some men work off the 
cravings of these moody years by heading 
community campaigns, building with their 
own hands extensions on their homes or 
rock gardens. All of these are effective, 
but the most beneficial method of all in 
order to avoid the furtiveness of an affair 
is to renew the enchantment of love- 
making within the marriage. No marriage 
bed needs to suffer the curse of unifor- 
mity; to be successful, love-making needs 
ingenuity, zest and cherishing 

Eventually in a man’s life he is going 
to experience a slackening in his sexual 
desire. Sometimes this happens prema 
turely when a man exhausts himself with 
overwork or else is constantly excited by 
some diversion, such as following the 
horses or stock market. It’s foolish to 
blame the impotency on the wife; some 
men do this and set out briskly to find 
another woman only to find that the situ 
ation is unchanged. Both work and excite 
ment are enormous consumers of a man’s 
energy; the other great consumer Is sex 
A man must ration his energy to have 
some left over at the end of the day 

Whether the loss of desire is premature 
and curable, as in the cases I have just 
mentioned, or the incurable process of 
aging, a man is invariably aghast when 
his virility begins to fade. A man places 
virility at the pinnacle of all his achieve 
ments and he is devastated as it begins 
to slip away. The only thing comparable 
in women is the importance they place 
on their breasts. Many middle-aged men 
react violently to the problem of them 
dwindling virility. They pretend to have 
Gargantuan appetites for sex and _ tell 
extraordinary lies to one another. They 
favor the rawest form of humor, girlie 
shows and bottom-pinching. They leer at 
young women and sing loudly at parties 
the explicit lyrics of lecherous songs. They 
are altogether pathetic, and they fool no 
one 

A man must accept that his loss of 
sexual desire is part of the pattern of 
life. These are difficult years for him 
years that have been described as a male 
menopause. He is oppressed by his lan 
guishing virility, disturbed by his past 
mistakes and the glories he missed and 
frightened by the inscrutable future, 
when his finances may be inadequate. It 


s a time when he will be nervous and 


irritable and sunken with self-pity 
Because of the cyclic life of menstrua 
tion, women are accustomed to having 
periods of irritability and depression; men 
are not. A man at this time of life is 
inclined to blame this decline on_ his 
health. He goes from doctor to doctor 
complaining of twinges and aches that he 
would never have noticed as a young 
man. He feels his heart after every exer 
tion and notes the ages of the men in 
columns who died of heart at 


obituary 


tacks. He treats his body as if it was a 


rare jewel, feeds it carefully and rests it 


The first thing he ought to do to re 


cover from all of this is take a good look 
at himself. He’s comical enough to giv 
¢ } + 


himself at least a good chuckle, and may 


be even a belly-laugh. He’s no Romeo 
it's true, but he has his self-respect, the 
esteem of his community, the steady af 
fection of his wife, the friendship of his 
children and the uncritical adoration of 
his grandchildren. He can live to the end 
of his days in serenity, having accom- 
plished much in getting through a life- 
time with his integrity intact 

He’s a lucky man. The light in his eye 
is laughter. @ 
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GARDEN wilt Chilling 


kor Late-Summer Bloom 


Choose 


Shrubs 


They'll flower from now to fall with 


almost no care from the heat-weary gardener 


BY HELEN 


rWV\HERE are gardeners, I have no 
| doubt, who would garden in the 
Sahara, and to such the heat of Aug- 
ust in Canada presents no problems. 
For the rest of us, however, the fine 
frenzy of spring and early-summer 
gardening begins to flag in the dog 
days 

But with little or no effort on the 
part of the weary gardener, a little 
planning will have the late-summer 
garden starred with blossoms even 
after that toil-worn gardener has been 
away on vacation! Now is the time to 
see the late-flowering bushes in bloom, 
to decide which of them will best suit 
your garden and your purse, and to 
order them for either fall or spring 
planting. 

My first choice is listed as a shrub 
in some catalogues and as “semi- 
herbaceous” in others that 1s, it 
grows on woody stems (the mark of 
a shrub), but it dies back each winter 
(like a perennial plant). It is called 
buddleia after the Reverend Adam 
Buddle who lived at the end of the 
seventeenth century when gardening 
had become in England “the general 
Delight and Entertainment of the No- 
bility and Gentry, as well as Clergy 
of the Nation.” It is also called the 
butterfly-bush because the fragrance 
and color of its flower spikes attract 
the butterflies in droves, thereby add- 
ing even more color to the garden 
scene 

Buddleia grows about six feet high. 
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Its long, narrow clusters of tiny flow- 
ers on the ends of tall stalks bend 
them most gracefully, giving the plant 
the silhouette of a tall vase. It comes 
into bloom at the end of July or the 
beginning of August and its flowers 
which look so fragile, last until frost 
Buddleia is also called summer lilac 
It may be had in purple with an or 
ange throat in each minute flower, 
violet with yellow, pink, or pure white 
It is excellent for picking because the 
more you cut it, the more it flowers 
and its colors show up particularly 
well under artificial light 

Another shrub I want you to con 
sider is Known to us amateur garden 
ers by the charming name, rose of 
Sharon. The cataloguers, however, not 
only refuse to list it as a rose (and 
rightly so, | must admit) but they can 
not even agree as to its Latin name! 
Some list it as hibiscus, which is the 
proper name of the mallow family 
and others call it althea which is the 
correct term for the hollyhock. In any 
case, Imagine a sturdy, upright, dark 
green bush covered with hollyhock 
flowers from early August until frost 
and you will have some idea of the 
glory of a rose of Sharon bush 

Speaking of frost, don’t set your 
heart on this tree-hibiscus or rose of 
Sharon until you have checked with 
your local nurseryman as to whether 
it will survive your particular climate 
It’s described as “tender in exposed 


Continued on next page 
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( nine from previous pare 
oO My favorite, which flourished 
j foronto, had white flower 
ked th crimson but you have a 
of pure white, violet, or pink 
id there is a double-flowered 
of Sharon in a lovely shade of red 
will eventually reach a height 


nd it needs no pruning to 


p it tately, tall-oval form 

Just to confuse the issue, a shrub that 
i! brighten your autumn garden as no 
ver actually flowers inconspicuously in 


arly summer: but both its late-summer 


fruit and leaves are far more colorful 
than most flowers. Its proper name ts a 
tongue twister, evonymus, but perhaps 


vou know it already as burning bush. Its 
taller cousin is called the spindle tree 
in Europe because its fine-grained, hard 
wood is ideal for making spindles. The 
Indian used our Canadian evonymus for 
making arrows and called it wahoo which 
means arrow wood 

Needing neither spindles nor arrows 


in a big way now, the modern gardener 


seems to have lost track of this most 
decorative shrub. In addition to its flam 
ing autumn foliage, its fruit is a brilliant 
scarlet. As it ripens it splits into four 
petal-like lobes revealing crimson-covered 
seed pods underneath. The effect is 
breath-taking, especially after the first 
snowfall of the season when the bush 
does indeed appear to burn with an innet 
flame 

One more jaw-breaker of a name and 
I'll get down to the business of planting 


these treasures. The name is caryopteris 








56 





Part of the endearing charm of a 
baby is his (or her) helplessnes 
( Makes one feel so protective 1) But 
babies are more durable than you 
may think. Take the matter of noise 
for example: regular household 
sounds, such as radio, TV, vacuun 
cleaner — in fact anything short of a 
brass band probably won't jar baby 
asleep or awake. Learning to live in 
a world of normal noise is an adjust 
ment baby must make eventually 
After all, wonderful as that cherub is, 


he is not a little “ivory-tower” citizen, 


but a member of the family; subject 
to that family’s foibles 
Enjoyment unlimited — that’s usually 


the case when baby tastes Gerber 
Strained Bananas. Special processing 
preserves the delicate, true-banana 
flavor and inviting color purees 
the texture to a nice-on-the-tongue 
smoothness wee ones like. Only fully 
ripe fruit (secret of easy digestibility) 
goes into Gerber Strained Bananas 
Ripening is controlled so you are al 


ways assured of full ripeness 


BABIES ARE OUR BUSINESS... 
OUR ONLY BUSINESS! 


Bringing up baby 


“Touch” system. The sense of touch 
is the first sense your baby develops. 
Your darling learns a lot... gets a 
lot of pleasure from the textures of 
the things that surround him. So se- 
lect different textures for baby’s toys 
Silk, terry, velvet, corduroy, plastic 
sponge for the infant — various woods, 


plastics and metals as baby gets older. 


Safety-first dept. If you repaint toys 
or nursery items, be sure to get the 


safe, non-toxic kind used by toy 
manufacturers 


Baby set for that first adventure with 
cereal? Let him get on friendly terms 
with this important food by offering 
cereals with an especially smooth tex- 
ture and mild, mild flavors. Like Gerber 
Five Cereals! All five Rice, Barley, 
Oatmeal, Wheat and Mixed Cereal have 
a creamy-smooth texture and the bland 
but distinctive flavors suited to an 
unsophisticated palate Thoroughly pre- 
cooked, you just add milk or formula 
and serve. 

Gerber Five Cereals are enriched 


(Gerber 





BABY FOODS 


NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO 


HINTS COLLECTED 
BY MRS. DAN GERBER, 
(MOTHER OF FIVE) 


with iron, calcium and B-vitamins, 
And they're available in packages 
which have the handy, 


spill-proof 


pouring spout. 


Vitamin viewpoint. Vitamin-D drops 
are best given to baby via dropper ot 
spoon, rather than in the formula. 
If baby does not finish his bottle, 
precious drops are wasted. 


FEATURE OF THE MONTH 


Gerber Strained Gerber Strained 


Sweet Potatoes Peas 


Good time to try these two impor- 
tant members of the Gerber green 
ind yellow vegetable group Both 
: the Sweet Potatoes and the Peas 
provide consistently high 
vitamin-A value so valuable for 
> glowing skin and sound body 


tissues, 


Pee Pee Pe Tere eee 


5 CEREALS * OVER 66 STRAINED ANDO JUNIOR FOODS, INCLUDING MEATS 








also called blue mist. It is a small round 
bush, about two feet in diameter and 
from a foot and a half to two feet high 
It has silvery-green foliage and cluster 
upon cluster of powder-blue flowers. It 
blooms from August right through until 
frost and is a comparative newcomer to 
Canadian gardens, being all the more 
welcome because there are really so few 
late-flowering shrubs. 

Whether you plant your shrubs in the 
spring or the fall (and there are endless 
arguments for each procedure), there are 
three vital points to remember: get them 
into the ground as quickly as possible; 
make sure they have something to grow 
on and room to grow; and if there Is 
danger of an abrupt change of tempera- 
ture, either to the heat of summer or to 
freezing weather, mulch them well to 
protect their settling roots. The rest ts 
common or garden sense in carrying out 
these points—choosing the places for your 
bushes before you fetch them from the 
nursery, and having all the required tools 
handy so as not to delay the operation. 

Since a healthy shrub will require prac- 
tically no care for the rest of its life, it 
is well worth while to take the trouble to 
plant it properly 


decent-sized hole to give its roots space to 


This means digging a 


spread and feed. A safe rule is to dig the 
hole twice as large in every direction as 
the measurements of the ball of roots 
Under and all around its roots, your 
shrub needs good, nourishing top soil 
The best way to supply this is to mix 
your garden soil with well-rotted manure 
or with unscreened compost. Fill in the 
bottom of the hole with this mixture, 
tamp it down so that it will not settle 
later. Then spread the roots on it, so that 
the bush will stand at the same depth as 
it did in the nursery garden, and half fill 
in around it. Now pour in water gently 
up to the brim of the planting hole and 
let it subside, thereby eliminating any 
air pockets. Then fill in all around to 
soil level 


Because it 


s much easier in the long 
run to feed your shrubs when you plant 
them than to try to get fertilizer down 
to their roots later on, | mix three good 
trowelfuls of bone meal with my planting 
soil. Another tip is to leave a ridge of 
this soil in a circle around the new shrub 
because your newly planted bush should 
be soaked thoroughly every week or ten 
days during its first season and this rim 
of earth will keep the water from run 
ning away. It will also be mighty handy 
or any filling-in which may be needed 
if the roots settle a bit after the final 
leveling, in spite of all precautions 

If all this digging and measuring, fer- 
tilizing and watering, sounds to you like 
a lot of fuss, remember that there is 
nothing more satisfactory than a lovely 
flowering shrub Perennial means 
through the years” but, for all practical 
purposes, a good, well-planted bush lasts 


torever! - 
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weeks in advance — otherwise 
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Baffling Summer Illnesses 








Your Child Can Get 


This month unexplained swellings and aches are often 


due to minor virus infections. 


Here are three of the 


rarer ones and their remedies 


BY ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON 
THREE virus infections are 


Usually 


_ SE 
relatively rare in Canada 
they are not serious, and they can occul 
in adults as well as children. The first 
two diseases have just recently been rec 


ognized in Canada. 
APC Virus Infections 


Last August a small epidemic of a 
virus infection called APC occurred in 
north Toronto. About one hundred chil- 
dren were affected. In a typical case the 


conjunctivitis ( 


youngster developed 
pink-eye (inflammation of the conjunctiva 
which covers the eyeball and lines the 
lids), fever, pain in his muscles, sore 
throat, and he felt sick. Very often only 
one eye was red at first but after three 
or four days the second became inflamed 
too. Often, too, a gland just in front of 
became tender and sometimes 


swollen. Some children did not show all 


his ear 


these symptoms Nearly half the young- 
sters also developed earache. Some adults 
caught the disease from their children 
but they usually were bothered most by 
the eye inflammation and suffered little 
other discomfort. 

Irying to trace it, an eye specialist 
and a public-health physician visited the 
homes within half a mile of an indoor 
swimming pool. They found that about 
two thirds of the sick youngsters had been 
swimming in the pool six to ten days be 
fore they developed the disease A few 
others had been swimming elsewhere 
Another quarter of the cases caught it 
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MD. DIRECTOR CHILD HEALTH CLINIC 
from somebody else in the house. The 
mothers in this area suspected that the 


trouble was coming from the swimming 


pool and toward the end of August the 


attendance at the pool dropped off mark 
edly 

This disease is caused by the AP( 
(adenoidal-pharyngeal-conjunctival) virus 
It is not serious and a few days in bed 
and a light diet during the feverish stages 
plus warm compresses to the eyes will 
cure it. However if your child does de 
velop the symptoms described above you 


1 
would be wel 


idvised to tell your doc 
tor, just in case they may be due to some 
thing more serious 

| would keep any child with these 
symptoms away from other children. | 
would boil his dishes. his washcloth and 


towel daily and I would scrub my hands 
well after attending him. The infection 
might still spread to other members of 
the family in spite of these precautions, 
however. These APC viruses are probably 


in our midst all the time. We know this 


as patients suffering from this kind of 
trouble and also some other throat and 
lung inflammations caused by them are 
found from time to time 
Cat-scratch Fever 

C at-sc tcl feve I inotner 1isease 
that vou have probably never heard of 
But LaScs occur occasionda y some 


French and American doctors dis 


it back about 1930, but it is just in the 


Continued on page 59 








Both Women and Men Admire 
Jablonec Jewellery 


\ Tt . 
AW otter you new, attractive patterns Of giass an 1 
metal jewellery for every taste. 


Glass Buttons, Christmas 
Tree Ornaments, Imitation Stones, Metal Jeweller 


JACO JABLONEX 


Jablone« Nn N Czechoslovakia 


Beads, ( slass Jew ellery 


\gents 

B. & L. Huben Woodland Park Road, Toronto, Ontario 
Bea Gslass an Metal Jewelle (;la Button 

lontreal Importing ( npan 1231 S Catherine Stree W 
Montrea Quebec Imita 1 Stones 
\. Tencer, 1449 S \ ander Street, Montreal, Quebec 
Rosaries, Religi irticles 
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Aqua-Seal 
waterproof 
baby pants 
from 39c 


OFFER 


Send this ad with 
your name and ad 
Aqua-Seal”, 83 MacNab St. N., 
Hamilton, Ont. and receive a baby bib with 





Iress to 


uur compliments 








CONNORS BROS LIMITED 
Blacks Harbour N B 


SEND FOR FREE RECIPE BOOKLET 








now! for the first time 
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IN AN IRONING PAD! 


Exciting shades of robin's-egg blue 
and sunny yellow turn Smith 
Acropads into the gayest “Ironing 
Day’ accessory yet! Made of 
coloured Polyester fused to a layer 
of white felt, Smith Aeropads resist 
fire, do not dry out, are odourless, 
and can be washed or dry-cleaned 
Ask for the only coloured Polyester 
Pad .. . the Smith Aeropad at your 
hardware or department store today. 
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THESE WOMEN DID SOMETHING ABOUT 


i . 3 ae 
“a S <li r ry 
TORONTO: Instead of wanting things done for 


them, blind Comradettes run a club to help others 


briskly on 


‘anadian National 


| yom AROMA of Italian meat balls mingled with the scent of 
| Ine i} | le upside lown ( ike as two women worked 
» kitehen. 


Exhibition in Toronto, 
to show off their cooking skills. But the 


a stage It was the Kitchen Theatre at the ¢ 
and fourteen women’s clubs had been invited 
two housewives on the 
stage were attracting more than usual attention. For in spite of the 
sure way they moved among the kitchen appliances both were blind. 
They were members of the Comradettes, one of Canada’s two service 
clubs for blind women. 

blind with a total 


This country has fifty-seven clubs for the 


membership of thirty-seven hundred. But only two—the Comradettes 


in Toronto and the Gadabouts in Vancouver—are service clubs. 
These two clubs were founded to help others, not as social clubs for 
the blind. 

The Gadabouts is older. It started in 1950. But two vears 
earlier. a Toronto grandmother with the same idea had begun to 
organize a service club for blind women. In 1951 Mrs. Aida Carroll 
actually founded the Comradettes. 

Blinded by measles at three, Aida Carroll had 


sightless life. 


adjusted to a 
\n accomplished pianist and a manager of a cafeteria 
before her marriage, she belonged to clubs for sighted women, as 
well as to social clubs for the blind. 
“| felt that blind women could do some services as well or better 
I don't think we blind people do 
as much as we can. We have to get out more.” 

Her idea evoked overwhelming response, but Mrs. Carroll had 


to limit club membership to fiftv because of transportation difficulties. 


than sighted women, she savs. 


Phe forty-two blind members are driven to their monthly meetings 


by a men’s church group and by the six sighted women who belong 


to the Comradettes. These members. who joined the group because 
ire interested in working with the blind, also look after the 

clubs correspondence. 
The Comradettes knit and sew for the Red Cross and for needy 


families They raise money for charitv through an annual bazaar 
ind 1 dane eC The \ do all the work themselves, and at the last dane 


tiree With the 
send Christmas gifts to the students at the Ontario School for the 


blind people supplied the musi proceeds, they 


Blind who can’t get home for the holidays. They give money to the 


overseas blind. as well as to those in their own community. They 


bring gifts to aged blind women. They supply Braille watches to 


n wly blinded women, for whom time drags si terribly. 


Most of the members are hi But there are also dicta- 


USeWIVes, 


salesgirls, cafeteria workers, piano teachers, a tea 


va and a masseuse. They all agree that they have 


pho ; operators, 
gained a 
new self-confidence from their club. The refreshment chairman says 
» kitchen, 


al roll has become 


she can whip up a lunch for members and guests in a strangs 
a vear ago, Mrs. ( 


and as president, steering a meeting along 


an act she couldn't imagine doing 
adept at chairing meetings 
all fifty members agree that the monthly 
all the feeling that they are 


great morale booster. @ 


in correct fashion, and 
meetings, the warm friendship and above 


doing something worth while for others is a 





If you know a group of women who are doing something about a problem in 


Chatelaine will be glad to salute them in 


481 University Avenue, 


their community send us their story. 


this column, Write to: The Editor, Chatelaine, Toronto. 
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Oriental Cream 


VRAUO 
helps protect the ¢ 
skin if applied before ss 
the long, hard game > See 
No worry ibout , a 
sun or wind burn 


White, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 
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Worry of 


FALSE TEETH 


. . . . 9 
Slipping or wegen 
be embarrased by loose false teeth 

pr £ iropping or wobbling when 4 
lk or laugh, Just sprinkle a little F ASTEE TH 

ur plates. This pleasant powder gives 

remarkable sense of added comfort and secu 
ty by holding plates more fir No gummy 
pasty alkaline 





or feelir g. . 
FASTEETH at any drug 


iq tele) i 





AHEAD 


To avoid Loss, be sure to 
mark all clothing and 
belongings with... 


Cash woven names 


easily sewn on or attached with 
CASH’S NO-SO Cement. 
Order early from 
your dealer or — CASH’S BELLEVILLE 7, ONT. 
CASH’S | 3 dor $1.80, 9 doz. $3.00 NO-SO CEMENT 
NAMES | 6 dor $2.40. 12 dor $3.50 _ per tube 35c 
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YOUNG PARENTS 


Continued from page 57 


last five years or so that it has been 
recognized at all commonly here 
Fortunately it is a mild disease, so you 
don’t need to worry about it. It is thought 
to be caused by a virus although this 
hasn’t been proved. People catching it 
have nearly always had some contact with 
cats but the cats themselves are well 
Ordinarily from one to four weeks 
after a scratch by a cat (one that happens 
to have this virus on its claws), the glands 
nearest the scratch begin to swell. They 
may become quite large but the child or 
adult just feels a little out of sorts and 
has a low fever for a short time. Often 
a pimple or scab appears where he was 


WHY DO WOMEN STILL 
FALL FOR HEELS? 


Continued from page 10 


where she worked. 

At his trial, the Crown drew atten- 
tion to the difference in the couple’s ages 
and to an agreement drawn up three 
days after their marriage making him 
heir to her forty thousand dollars’ worth 
of property. It also pointed to Ber- 
trand’s concurrent courtship of a twenty- 
one-year-old Gatineau girl whom he had 
neglected to notify of his marriage. Rosa 
Charette’s relatives and friends testified 
that they were opposed to her whirlwind 
courtship and to her husband’s demands 
for a property agreement 

But with Leo Bertrand looking over 
her shoulder, Rosa Charette couldn't be 
saved from signing what was, in effect, 
her own death certificate. What made 
her such a willing victim? 

Her ordinary qualities of vanity and 
pride were assets in Bertrand’s eyes. They 
helped her to believe Bertrand’s love 
story, despite the doubts raised by her 
family and friends. Once she had iso- 
lated herself from family and _ friends, 
she was immediately more vulnerable. 

Rosa Charette was vulnerable from the 
beginning of their relationship. She was 
a widow with property—a winning com- 
bination in the confidence man’s view 
She was also lonely and bored; other- 
wise, there’s no explanation for her go- 
ing to work in the dry-cleaning establish- 
ment. The willingness with which she 
signed a property agreement with her 
husband (on their honeymoon) empha- 
sizes not only her affection for the man 
but also her desire to lean on a man’s 
judgment rather than cope with business 
afairs herself. When Bertrand offered 
her the opportunity to play the passive 
wife again, she was ready to accept. 

With the same readiness, a woman 
who was widowed shortly after moving 
from western Canada to Toronto en- 
trusted—and lost—her husband’s estate 
of thirty-nine thousand dollars to a con- 
fidence man. The man posed as a friend 
of her husband and offered her the bene- 
fit of his mining experience. The deal 
she became involved in eighteen months 
ago was plainly illegal to everyone but 
the widow who had never known or 
wanted to know the facts of business 
life. When she came to her friends, 
too late, with her story, they advised 
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scratched. Some of the newer antibiotics 
have been tried on these patients but it 
is doubtful if they are of any help. With- 
out any treatment the glands gradually 
become smaller and after six weeks ot 
so they are back to their normal size. Of 
course several other diseases can cause 
swollen glands, but your physician can 
usually find out which one is responsible. 
There is a skin test to show whether your 
child has cat-scratch fever, but it is only 
available in large cities. However, this 
disease is not common in Canada, so 
don’t exile the family cat because of it 


Infectious Hepatitis 


Infectious hepatitis is an inflammation 
of the liver caused by a virus that can 
be passed from one person to another. It 
used to be called catarrhal jaundice and 


a great deal was learned about it during 


her to put private investigators, rather 
than the police, on the trail of the flee- 
ing promoter. They haven't found him 
Meanwhile, the woman, who is no lon- 
ger young, must work for her living 

Her old friends wonder why she didn’t 
ask their advice before giving a new 
friend her money. But the confidence 
man who posed as a friend saw the 
woman's situation more clearly than 
they. In a strange city, abruptly removed 
from her husband's custody, the woman 
immediately wanted someone else to 
lean on; the idea that there were friends 
willing to help wasn’t comfort enough 
Like Rosa Charette, this woman regard- 
ed the submissive female-protective male 
relationship as being not just typical, 
but right 

As Hickling observes, the typical fe- 
male role still is the “clinging flower” 
despite the fact of its being played in 
a highly competitive society. We re- 
gard as normal and proper the idea that 
One person is pitted against another in 
business. If the competitive spirit spills 
over into social relationships, that’s nat- 
ural, too. But it’s plainly a disadvan- 
tage to the woman who, after being 
shielded by husband or father from a 
cynical view of society, is suddenly 
thrown on her own. 

As this type of woman seeks shelter, 
so another kind of romantic may actu- 
ally yearn for tragedy. Such a woman 
apparently was the young Scots immi- 
grant to Canada who met, married and 
lost her six-hundred-dollar bankroll to 
When 
she was abandoned in Montreal, last 


a confidence man, all in transit 


October, an aunt and uncle supplied the 
money to bring her the rest of the way 
Safely there, 


she was at first unwilling to discuss 


to their home in Winnipeg 


how she'd lost her money Then she 
told the sad story to her aunt and soon 
was telling anyone who would listen 
She even came to enjoy her part in the 
story. For a woman, such as this one, 
with a highly developed taste for ro- 
mance and a weakness for tragic end- 
ings, desertion has its emotional returns. 

Her lover, in retrospect, probably 
seemed just as attractive as Canada’s 
song-hit Man in a Raincoat, who de- 
parted with his sweetheart’s cash and 
yet left her longing for his return. Such 
synthetic lovers achieve a higher-than- 
average standard of performance simply 
because they don’t need to sustain it 
Then, too, they're attending to business 
at the same time as they're paying court 
to women. As carefully as a salesman 


the last war when thousands of soldiers 
developed it, especially in Africa and 
Italy. 

It is quite rare in children under three 
years, but it is not common even in older 
ones. To begin with the youngster feels 
tired and cross and is feverish. His ap- 
petite is poor and often he has pain or 
discomfort in his upper abdomen, due 
to the increase in size and tenderness of 
his liver. The liver as you know makes 
bile, which normally runs down from the 
Due to the 
swelling and other changes in the liver 


liver into the digestive tract 


in this disease, the bile is dammed up in 
the liver and cannot escape as usual into 
the intestines. The brownish color of 
normai bowel movements is due to the 
bile in them. In infectious hepatitis no 
bile is there, so they are a pale clay color 


The dammed-up bile also gets into the 


presents his product, the confidence man 
peddles kindness and consideration. He 
needs only a small supply since his en- 
terprises are all short-term 

But he does know his business. Ac- 
cording to Toronto's assistant chief of 
detectives, John Nimmo, confidence 
men are capable of being all things to 
all women In a thoroughly profession 
al way they act out their victims’ ideas 
of Romance. Before assuming a definite 


character they assess their audience’s 


needs and wishes 
Most confidence men get caught in 
the long run. In Inspector Nimmo’s ex 


perience, woman-talk about love or 
trouble is the confidence man’s trap 
The people to whom they talk are not 
as shy about telling the police as the 
victims themselves. Then, too, the man’s 
own overconfidence often leads him into 
the common criminal error of repetition 
He may even make the terrible mistake 
of simultaneously “conning” two women 


who know each other. 


How to Spot a Con Man 


That the paths of glory in the con- 
fidence game lead but to the courtroom 
is small satisfaction for the women who 
have been deprived of pride and pocket 
book en route. But other women can 
profit from their experience. The first 
step is to acknowledge the uncomfortable 
fact that everyone, including such shrewd 
ones as you and I, can be “conned.” 
Then, there’s comfort in the fact that 
the confidence man has easily recogniz 


I 


able features 


He's usually from out of town and 
he’s likely to flourish a fat bank roll 
Since the money is probably only a 
wrapper for paper he'll ask his new 
woman acquaintance to cash cheques 
for him or lend him money to tide him 
over until his account can be trans- 
ferred. His out-of-town connections are 
through the courtesy of newspaper soci 
ety columns. It’s most unlikely that he 
has an aunt nearby whom he'll take his 
girl friend to meet. And he won't be 
keen on meeting her family or friends 
t's necessary for him to isolate her 
from them 

Meanwhile, he’s paying her the sort 
compliments that are 


ly reserved for leading ladies in 


of extravagant 


usua 
Noel Coward plays. He's in the most 
romantic hurry to make her his own 
He has to be in a hurry. An unroman- 


tic fact of the confidence man’s life is 


that it is uneconomic to spare too much 








blood and this gives the patient a green- 
ish-yellow color—in other words he de- 
velops jaundice. The bile also gets from 
his blood into his urine and it becomes 
much darker than usual 

A child with infectious hepatitis must 
be kept quiet in bed, as activity makes 
him worse. He is encouraged to eat all 
that he will and, especially at first, fruit 
juice and skim milk. But your doctor will 
tell you what he wants him to have. Most 
youngsters are all over it in three weeks, 
although some recover even faster and 
a few considerably more slowly. As the 
disease can be passed from person to 
person, you should isolate these patients, 
keep their dishes and utensils separate 
and boil them; and be especially careful 
in disposing of their faeces and urine, 
because the virus causing the infection is 


present in their bowel movements. @ 


of his time to any one woman 

Moreover, the confidence man doesn't 
really like women. In subtle ways he 
demonstrates his dislike for them—by 
his impatience at their desire for a lei 
surely courtship and his irritation at 
their womanly enthusiasm for showing 
him off to friends. His notion of an 
evening well spent is not a family din- 
ner party. He'd rather talk about the 
woman's stocks and bonds which are 
of course, amusingly small in compari 
son with his own 

He's the kind of man whom a woman 
wants to show off to her friends. After 
all, her meeting with this conservatively 
dressed man was most respectable. He 
may have introduced himself at a church 
social, at either a popular- or high 
priced resort or even at the office. Confi 
dence men do not frequent river boats 
or wear pointed-toed shoes, as they're 
supposed to. They know that only by 
conforming to a woman’s idea of what 
they should be can they succeed with her 
If she’s the cashmere-sweater-and-single 
strand-of-pearls type, he'll have a strong 
preference for tweeds, flannels and pipes 

Widows often hear from confidence 
men several weeks after their husbands’ 
funerals. Careful readers of obituary 
columns, confidence men know at least 
the bare details of the husband's business 
life when they call to introduce them 
selves as out-of-town business associ 
ates of the deceased and to express will 
ingness to help. Their help is usually 
with opening the widow's safety-deposit 
box 

4 woman who is looking for evidence 
to start divorce proceedings may hire a 
confidence man camouflaged as a private 
eye The man’s quick interest both in 
her and the amount her husband is likely 
to settle on her distinguishes him from 
a bona fide detective who is satisfied to 
do only what he was hired for 

Ihe confidence game is an easy one 
to avoid, even by women without experi- 
ence in the business world. Having rec 
ognized their own inability to cope with 
business affairs, they should turn to 
friends of proven reliability or to trust 
companies for advice. But this sensible 
type simply doesn’t attract a confidence 
man. He's looking for women who'll 
play the confidence game according to 
his rules 

For these women, there’s consolation 
in the fact that a lot of others have been 
fooled and a lot more will be in the 
same way. The sad song they're singing 
has a familiar sound. @ 
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Let's start off with a cross- 
word puzzle. Puzzles are 
just the thing for days when 
you are feeling slow and 
lazy, | think. Don't you 
agree? 








West or the blackbird's nest?” 
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ACROSS 





Here's an easy game. Draw a divided circle 
like the one shown. Simply close your eyes 
and with a pencil held over the circle say: down on the circle. You score the number 
“Tick, tack toe. Where shall | go? East or 


Ho-hum .. . I'm still sleepy. | just have to get 


back to my hammock. Good-by till next month, 






DOWN 


chatelaine’s Chatty Chipmunk 


...1’m so hot and sleepy. Let’s play quiet games 





1. Not down 2. A sticky substance Answer on 

3. Used in an outboard 4. What we plant in spring page 54 
motor 6. Father 

5. Worn 8. Belonging to me 

7. Vapor from a kettle 11. Negative 

9. Belonging to Teddy 12. Abbreviation for street 


10. What we like to lie in’ 13. Opposite of she 


15. Short letters 14. Exists 


Try this Toss Game. Take the lid of a dress 
or suit box, and cut one side off. Leave the 
opposite side the full depth and taper the 
other two sides as shown. Cut two medium- 
sized holes near the top and mark them 


To make the Marble Roll Game, take the 
lid of a box (any size will do). Cut into two 
corners and bend the edge right back. Do 
you see how it will prop the box up? Glue 
spools or corks or bottle tops in rows, mak- 
ing sure that a marble can pass between 


You can have a lot of fun with these 
“racers."’ You will need a spool and an 
elastic band about the same length as the 
spool, also a small washer and two DEAD 
matches. Put the elastic band through the 
spool. A small piece of matchstick goes 
through one loop. Put the other loop 
through the washer and a long piece of 


pencil around as you say the little rhyme and 
on the word ‘‘nest’’ put the point of the pencil 


that you land on. The first person to reach 
Move the 50 wins the game. 
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10. Cut a small hole in the middle and 
mark that 15. A big hole in the bottom 
should be 5. Toss pebbles or a small ball 
and keep score. The first player to reach 
a score of 50 wins. 


the spaces. Paint a starting line at the top 
and divide the bottom ledge into four col- 
ored sections. Give each section a different 
value. Each player gets five marbles and 
the highest scorer wins. 


matchstick through that loop. Wind up the 
elastic by holding the short matchstick 
against the spool and turning the long 
piece — about thirty times will be enough. 
Don't wind it too much or it won't travel 
along the ground when you put it down. 
Dorothy Beaver and | used to have dandy 
races with ours — | hope you like yours too. 
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a _ MODERN COLOURS! Dominion Linc'eum offers the largest 


colour choice of any permanent flooring Vou you 
select from softer, more modern colours created for 
the ‘‘living’’ as well as “working” rooms of your house. 





' 
ECONOMICAL TO INSTALL! Permanent Dominion Lino 
leum is a finished flooring. All you need underneath is 
the first rough fl ywood and felt paper as shown 


And because of its f she irance it needs no covering 


Inviting... and the 


theme is todays linoleum! 


This is truly an inviting room—the decor is one 
of classic comfort, with modern overtones. And 
one of the most exciting. most dramatic of these 
overtones is underfoot—the floor of pink 
Dominion Jaspé Linoleum. 

It's a new thought, a pink floor—but a sound 
and shining one because. as you can see, it makes 
a room warm and livable. 

The new Dominion Linoleum shades are 
“sparking” a host of smart decorating ideas like 
this one in homes all across the country. Dominion 


’ 


Linoleum is providing the “beauty hase” for 


charming living rooms... for lovely bedrooms 
and dining rooms ... for colourful kitchens, bath- 
rooms. play rooms and halls. 

Easy-cleaning, economical Dominion Linoleum 
comes in more than 70 colours and variations 
that’s why it’s so much fun to work with. For 
illustrated leaflets on colours, room scenes, 
maintenance, ete., write: Home Planning Dept., 
Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum Co. Ltd., 2200 
St. Catherine St. E., Montreal. 


This floor is Dominion Jaspé J-740. For a list of the furnishings used in this room write us at the address above. 
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MARBOLEUM + DOMINION JASPE 
HANDICRAFT + BATTLESHIP 





DOMINION 
LINOLEUM 














When you sip a tall, frosty glass of iced 
tea, you get a refreshing pick-up and a 
deep-down cool feeling that lasts .. . Won- 
derful! Just try it! 


It's a good thought to keep iced tea on hand for thirsty members of 
the family and for guests who drop in. Here is a tested recipe you 
will want to try out: 


A Quart of Iced Tea 
Pour half a pint of freshly boiling water 


over 6 teaspoons of tea or 4 tea bags. 
After five minutes, pour the liquid into 
@ quart container and make up to 
capacity with cold water. Made this 
way iced tea will hold its quality and 
flavour for 3-4 hours. To prevent 
clouding it is better not to refrigerate 
the tea—serve in ice-filled glasses. (If 
clouding should occur, just add a little 
boiling water to clear.) 

Cut lemon in wedges or slices and serve 
on the side. Add sugar to taste 

For those special occasions, c sprig of 
mint in the gloss gives a touch of 
glamour and adds an exciting new 
flavour. 


Clip and keep this useful recipe 


TEA COUNCIL 








